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■     PREFACE. 

The  marked  approbation,  which  Golden  Sunbeams  has  received,  since  its  publication  in  1873,  is  one  of 
the  molives  wliich  the  Editor  has  in  offering  to  the  musical  public  The  Golden  Shore. 

A  book  mainly  for  the  use  of  Sunday  Schools,  but  adapted  to  the  wants  of  Praise  Meetings,  Prayer 
Meetings,  and  the  Home  Circle,  must  necessarily  contain  a  great  deal  of  real  variety: — 

The  Hymns  should  be  such  as  to  exclude  carelessly  expressed  views  on  sacred  subjects,  and  should 
always  be  true  to  good  taste.  The  Songs,  for  New  Years,  Christmas,  and  Exhibition  occasions,  should 
present  high  and  noble  thoughts  of  life  and  its  duties.  Other  wants;  incident  to  Missionary,  and  Tem- 
perance Meetings,  should  not  be  forgotten,  and  joined  to  all  this,  the  music  wedded  to  the  poetry 
should  be  easy,  bright,  and  inspiring. 

With  such  ideas  constantly  in  view,  the  Editor  has  prepared  The  Golden  Shore.  How  far  he  has 
been  successful  a  generous  musical  public,  on  examination  must  decide. 

To  those  friends  who  have  aided  by  their  contributions,  or  allowed  the  use  of  some  of  their  best 
Copy-rights,  the  Editor  returns  sincere  thanks,  and  expresses  the  heart-felt  wish  that  these  songs  will 
aid  those  who  sing  them  in  their  journey  towards  That  Golden  Shore. 


Boston,  Aug.,  1873. 


D.  F.  HODGES. 


COFYKlaHTED  1878,   BY  D.  P.   HODORS.     ALt  RlOHTS  HlSEnVED. 


GOLDEN    SHORE. 


Rkt.  E.    a.  HonrXAN. 
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„        Lirely. 
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1.  We  Ba'herfrom  our  homes  so  dear.Into  the  school  from  far  and  near,  And  join  onr  loved  companions  here  On  this  glad  Sabbath  day. 

2.  We  miu  -  gle  in  the  offered  prayer.  And  plead  a  lovii.g  Father's  care.  And  then  he  sends  his  blessing  there  This  holy  Sabbath   day. 

3.  We  join  the  happy,  cheerful  throng. Tho  Swiour's  praisc'3  to  prolong.  And  help  to  swell  the  notes  of  song  On  this  brii;lit  .Sabbath  day. 

4.  U  Fa  -  ihcr  in  the  Heavens  above.  Thy  heart  of  warm  and  tender  love  Toward  us  now  in  mercy  move,Ou  this  blest  Sabbath   day! 
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A  -  way!       a-   way!       away  to  Sabbath  School,' A- way!       a  -  way  !      To  leam  the  poklen  rule. 
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Away 
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Words  and  Murio  by 

tLifcly. 
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For  Cbristmas  Festivals. 


Cbas.  H.  Gasrik.. 
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1.  Tidings,  glarl  tiflin?s  unto  the  world,  Tidings  that  angels  loudly  proclaim,  0-ver  the  plains  of  Jiidea  'tis  heard, 
2  Low  in  a  manner,  low  in  a  stall, See  where  the  infant  Saviour  is  born, Maker  and  Monarch, Saviour  of  all, 
S.Letev'ry  heart  beat  glad  and  rejoice, Let  ev'ry  soul  be  happy  to-day,  Join  in  the  chorus  each,ev'ry  voice, 
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Je  -  Rus    is  come    to  reign."        Shepherds  shout  up-on   the  distant  plain,  An  -  gels    send  the  e-cho 
Know    ye   this  Christinas  morn! 
Spread  wide  the  cheering  ray. 
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(To  be  sung  as  an  echo, — in  an  adjoining  room.) 
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back  again.  List  to  the  chorus, what  does  it  say,  "Je  -  sus,  Je 


sus,  Je  -  sus      is  born  to-day." 
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1.  There's  a  sweet  olil  song  with  aloTO  §o  rtccp.  That  for-  ct  -  er.      I  in  my  heart  would  keep.  Tt  has  bathed  my  soul  in  a  heavenly  light, 

2.  When  the  cures  of  life  and  the  snares  of  sin, (-'onie  to  break  my  rest  and  my  soul  to  win.    How  tht-y  haste  away,   if    I  faithful  pnive, 

3.  In    the  gloom  I  sine  and  the  shailows  flee.  For   ray  faith  rolls  in    like  a    qui  -  et  sea,         Bidding  me  to  trust  till  the  conHicfs  done, 
4.  In  those  mansions  fair  wo  shall  sing  this  soug  Of  the  Saviour's  love,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  uVnd  the  endless  years  will  be  brief  to  prove 
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Chorus. 


Turned  my  grief  to  Joy.and  my  hopes  made  bright. "Tia  the  sweet  old  song  of  a  Saviour's  love  Coming  down  to  our  hearts  from  the  realms  above; 
To  the  sweet  word.i  founu  in  the  song  of  love. 
And  my  Lord  says  "Come  to  thy  Father's  homo." 
All  the"height,  and  depth  of  a  Saviour's  love." 
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It   has  made  me  ve-ry  hap-py    by  night  and    by  day;  So  my  life  flows  on  in  singing  as    I  journey  on  my  way. 
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v.   r.   HODOBS. 


1.  We  are  com-insj,  blessed  Je   -  sus, 
2    We  are  com-incc,  blessed  Je  -  sus, 

3.  We  are  com-ing,  blessed  Je   -  sus, 

4.  We  are  com-ing,  blessed  Je   -  sus, 


Com-ing     to  thy  arms. 
To    tliy  throne  of  grace, 
Com-ing    at  thy  call, 
Take    us    to  thy  heart, 
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Save  us  from  the  wiles  of  Sa  -  tan, 
Turn  up  -  on  us,  in  thy  mer  -  cy, 
With  a  pleading  cry  for  mer  •  cy 
And  from  thy  joy-giving  presence 
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From  his  rude  a-Iarms. 
Thy  complacent  face. 
At  thy  feet  we  fall. 
May  we  nev  -  er    part. 


We  are  com 
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ing  to  the  Sav 
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lour,    We  are  coming  to  his  lov'd  em  ■ 
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We  are  coming,  We  are  coming,  we  are 
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brace, 
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We  are  com 


ing, We  are  com    -    ing,  we  are  coming  to  receive  his  grace. 
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we  are  coming, 
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LSVA  Pearoi. 

Cheerful. 
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(Who  loTed  me  and  gave  bimseU  for  me.) 
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1.  Be       our    joy  -  fill     son;?     to-day,      Je    -   sus,  on    -  ly 

2.  Once    we   waiulered      fur      from  God,  Know-ins;  not  of 

3.  Be       GUI'    trust  through  years  to  come,  Je    -    sus,  on    -  ly 
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Je  -  sus,  He  who  ta}ws  our 
Je  -  sus.  Tread -ing  still  the 
Je    -    sus,    Pass  -  word      to    our 
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Sins       a  -  way, 
downward  road, 
heavenly   home, 


Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly 
Lead  -  ing  far  from 
Je    -    sus,   on    -    ly 
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Je  -  sus;  Name  with  ev' 
Je  -  sus;  Till  the  spir 
Je    -   sus;     When    from  sin 
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ry        bless  -  ing   rife, 

•  it     taught     us    liow, 

and     sor    -    row  free. 
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Be      our  joy  and  hope  thro'  life.    Bo 

'Neath  the  Saviour's  yoke  to   bow,  And 

On  through  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty.  This 
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ourstrengthin  ev'  -  ry  strife,  Je  -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je-sus. 

we    fain  would  fol-low   now,  Je   -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 

our  theme  and  song  shall  be,  Je   -  sus,  on  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 
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His  name  shall  be  ui  their  foreheads."    Rev.  xiil,  4. 


AiT.  from  G.  A.  S.^Itders. 
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1.  When    I    shall    go  where 

2.  O        joy,     O    bliss,  for 

3.  He'll  write  it  with    his 

4.  Crowned  with  this  rojal 

5.  Then   'till      I      go      to 
» ■ ». 
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my    Re  -  deem-er      is, 

I    shall  see    his  face, 

own    un  -  err  -  ing  hand, 

sig  -  net,     I      shall  walk 

meet  my    Father's  smile, 
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In     the    far 
And  wear  his 
In     let  -  ters 
With  lift  -  ed 
I'll     keep 
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bless-ed     name  up  ■ 

that  shall  shine  like 

fore  head    thro'  th'e 

my   fore-head  smooth  from  passion's 
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brow; 

day; 
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scars; 
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And      at    the    threshold       of    His      pal  -  a  -  ces.  Shall  loose    my     sandals,  ev  -  er        to 

The    name  that  stands  for     par  -  don,    love  and  gtace,That  name  be  -  fore  which  eve  -  ry    knee  shall    bow. 

Nor      pur  -  est  waves    that    kiss  the      heavenly  strand,  Can      ev  -  er    wash   the  glow-ing    lines      a  -  way, 

And     with     a     ho  -  lier    mien, and      gen-tler    talk.   Will     tell    my    sto  -  ry  to      the  friends      I    meet. 

From  an  -  gry  frowns  that    tiamp-le,      and    de  -  file.     And    eve  ■  ry      sin    that  des  -  e  -  crates    and  mars. 
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know  my   heavenly 

mil  -  sic    half     so 

cor  -  0  -  net    more 

hoiv  the   King     did 

I     may   lift        a 
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King  will  smil  -  ing  wait,      To       speak  a     wel  -  come 
sweet         can         be,       As      that  dear  name  which 

cost  -  ly       or  more  fair.     Could  mor  -  tal     cov  -  et, 
stoop,  his   name  to  write       Up  -   on     my   brow    in 

face  unflushed  with  shame, Where-on    my    God     may 
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as        I     touch  the  gate. 

he  shall  write  for    me. 

or     an     An  -  gel   wear. 

char  -  ac  -  ters   of     light. 

write  "His  new  beat    name. 
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D.  p.  HoTXiw. 


1.  Come,en  -  ter  by  tliis   o-pen  door.     The  night  is     com  -  ing  fast;  There's  Iight,andrest,and  peace  within,  The 

2.  Come  iti.ye  fearful, shrinking  ones;  Sweet  mercy  Jwells-within;  There's  bilm  for  all  yoni  wounds  and  woes,  And 

3.  Come  ye, from  death  tocndli'ss  life;  Come  in  from  fear    to  peace;    Come  from  remorse, to  deathless  joy.      And 

4.  Come  in,   the  Saviour  calls  for  you;    He  may    not    Ion  -  ger  wait;   Corae,lest   in  fierce  des-pair  at   last,      You 
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door  must  close    at      last. 

pir  -  don     for     your    sin.     Come  in, 

find       a  quick     re  -  lease. 

cry:  "too  lats!   too    late." 
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Come  in,       The  storm  is  roll  -  ing  on,  Come  in,         Come  in, 
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Come  in,      Come  in, 


Come  in.     Come  in, 
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warning  thunders  cry,Come  in.     come  in,     to  raer-cy's   o-pen  door, Come  in, come  in,  while  mer-cy   is       eo  ni?h. 
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Come  in,  come  in. 
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•  By  per.  of  W.  F.  ScaNKlSEH. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabrihl. 
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1.  The   Lord  my  Guide  and  Shepherd  is,    And    he  will  lead  me      still      Past  many  a     soft  and 

2.  As  Shepherd, and  the  storm  should  come,  A     shel  -  ter   he  will    yield — The      leaf  -  y  screen  a - 

3.  The  winds  may  blow,  the  torrents  roar,   By  faith  in   him    1       bide;    And  know  that  he     pre 
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flow'  -  ry  mead,  And  many  a  spark  -  ling     rill, 
hove  will  raise,   A    -  mid   the   bar-  ren    field, 
pares  for  me,      A     home    be-yond  the     tide. 


O,  where  the  sun  -  shine   nev  -  er    dies,     The 
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bright  flow'rs  never      fade,      'Tls  there  with  joy    I 
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fix    my  eves.  And    nev  -  er  am     a 
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D.  V.  HODOES. 
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1.  Oh  how  happy  are  they  in  their  white  robes  array'd!  Round  the  throneof  dear  Je  -  sus  they  stand: 

2.  From  theoast  and  tlie  west,  from  Ihenortii  and  the  south, Froni  the  Islesof  thcsea — a     blest  band — 

3.  They  have  gonel'rom  temptation,  from  sorrow  and  sin,  And  for-ev   -  er    in    gio  -  ry  they  stand; 

4.  And    the  beau -ti -ful  gates  of  the  Ci  -  ty  of  Light,  Will  be  opened    by    Je-  sus' com-mand, 

J 


Fr()m  all  nations,  and  kindreds, and  peoples, and  tongues, They  have  gone  to  "Ira-man-  u  -el's  Land. 
Thro'  the  deal'  Fatiiicr's  love  and  the  dear  SAVionu's  blood, Tiiey  are  safe  in  Im  -man  -  u  -el's  Land. 
And  their  robes  they  have  wash'd  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb,  So  are  safe  in  Im  -  man  -  u  -  el  s  Land. 
Un  -  to    you  and   to  me,     if     we  give  iliM  our  Lave,  And  ice'// en  -  ter  Im  -  man  -  u  -  el's   Land. 
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A 
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die  -  rus 

cho  -  rus 
cho  -  rus 
cho  -  rus 


of  praise 
of  praise 
of  praise 
of  praise 


To 
To 
To 
To 


Je  -  sus  they  raise,  Round  the  throne  in  Ira-man  - 

Je  -  sus  they  raise,  Round  the  throne  in  Im-man  • 

Je  -  sus  they  raise,  Round  the  throne  in  Im-man 

Je  -  sus  Mx'U  raise.  Round  the  throne  in  Ini-mau 


u  -  el's 
u  el's 
u  -  el's 
u  -  el's 


Laud. 
Land. 
Land. 
Laud. 
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Earnestly. 


R.  B.  MAnAITTT. 


1.  Work  with  a  heart  that  is  trusting  and  brave,  With  hands  that  are  willins;  and  true,  And  as   morning 

2.  Worlv,  tho' the  tliorns  pierce  tlie  wearisome  feet,  The  way  is  Soroush  and  sodrear,     Out  of    bit-ter 

3.  Work,  that  when  Hfe'se-ven-tide  draweth  near,  And  time  for  all  la  -  bor  is   past.    We  may  gain  the 
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light  comes  af  -  ter  the  night,  Tour  reward  will  come  to  you.    'Work  while  'Us  day,  for  the  crown,  for  the  crown 

deep     we  gath  -  er  the  sweet, To  complete  our  life's  work  here, 
crown,  hear  welcome  "Well  done,"  And  abide  with  Christ  at  last. 
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home. 
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That  Jesus  has  promis'd  to  all.Heav'n  is  our  home,happy  home, happy  home, If  f  aiihful  to  promis^and  call. 
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c^abbatli  Owning. 
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Brenkik  Smith. 
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-'5'  . 

1.  Qui-et  is    the  hour  of    e   -  ven.  Ere    the  Sabbath  from  us  part ; E'en      as  the' the   ear    of 

2.  And  God's  angel  still  (loth  liu-acr  Ere     lie  takes  from  earth  his  flic;ht:      Poiut-ing  with  his    lift  -  ed 

3.  On  the  knee  of  deep  con-tri  -  tiou  Bends  each  soul  in  earnest  pray'r;        On    the  wings  of  strong  pe 
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heav  -  en  Listen'd 
fin  -  £;er  Up  the 
ti    -    tiou  Wafts  toi 
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at  earth's  beating  heart. Gent-Iy 
star-ry  path  of  light.  One  by 
God  its    ev'-ry  care.   Lis  -ten 


round 
one 
to 


the  night  is  fall  -  ingO'er  the 
they  si  -  lent  gath  -  er  Round  the 
the  bell's  sweet  calling  I  Thus  the 
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lent  world  abroad;  Li- quid  bells  are  sweetly  call  -  ing  Footsteps    to    the  house  of  God. 
kl'd    nier-cy  -  seat;  One    by    one  they  seek  the  Fa-ther,  Ilum-bly  cast    at     Je-sus'fect. 
ly  Sab-bath  cn^wn!  And  as  dews  are  gen-tly  fall  -  ing,  Shall  the  peace  of  God  come  down. 

-S    /     ^    >,-^    -f-'  -•-  -f-  -»-    ■    |?«-,.g_igz_if-'  -f'-  -•--•->    Js. 


O'pr  the  si  -  lent     world  a  -  broad. 
Enuud  the  Bpriiikl'd  mer  ■  cy    teat. 
Thill    tUo     ho  -  iy  Bah  -  bath  orowo] 
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'Words  and  Music  by 


Cbas.  H.  Gabrikl. 
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1.  Oh  who 

2.  Oh  who 

3.  Oh  who 


on  the  Saviour's  side,  With  read  -  y  heart  and  hand,  Who'll  bear  the  cross  to 
on  the  Saviour's  side.  The  ranks  of  sin  are  strong,  The  Saviour  calls  for 
on  the  Saviour's  side,  Who'll  bear  the  ban  -  ner  bright.    And  join  the  ranks  of 
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wear  the  crown,  And  with  the  conq'rors  stand?  A  -  rise  and  put  the  ar  -  mor  on,  And  fol  -  low     at      his 
soldiers  brave, With  loving  v  ice, and  long:  Who'll  brave  the  toils  shall  share  the  rest,  Andhave  afull  re- 
valiant  ones,  To  battle  for  the  right?    A  crown  of     joy  the  Lord  will  place  On  ev' -  ry    faithful 

---       .  ,         . .  H  -lo-  -•-  <l2-.    !       ,N  I       ."^  -      ,    .     -- 
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call, 
ward, 
brow. 


5351^33; 


The       foe       is    press-ing  hard 

Who'll  bear    the  cross  sliall  wear 

With      vie  -  t'ry    won  and  rest 

— a — -f — • • — B »- 


at    hand,  Wliile  man  -  y  'round  us         fall . . 

the  crown.  And       be  with  Christ  the      Lord.. 

obtain'd,     A  -    round  the  throne  to      bow.. 
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D.  F.    HODQES 
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1.  Yomler  in  heav'ri  no  shadows  come.DimminK  the  sunshine  with  their  oloora;  The  cit-y     is  bath'il  in  brilliant  light, 

2.  YonJer  in  heaven  there  are  no  tears!  The  saints  leave  down  in  eirth  all  fears.  Yea  down  in  the  world  they  leave  all  pain, 

3.  Yonder  in  heav'n  we  jxirt  no  more!  No   parting  there  on  that  bright  shore; For  thro'  the  longyearstoat  never  end, 

4.  Yonder  in  heaven — will  1  be  there  ?  Am      I       as    pure  as   an  •  gels  are?  O      bo      it    my  earnest,  fervent  pray'r, 


Unmarr'd      by  clonds,  unchangingly  bright,  And  the  ransom'd,  enrob'd     in  spotless  white.Nev  -  er    see 
No     more     to       feel   itssmarting      a^jaiii.     In     the  wea  -  ri-sonie  world  all  must  renjain.  Tears,  grief,  and  pain. 

Each  friend  will     be  communing  with  fi lend;  There  with  Jesus     for  -  ev  -  cr   we  will  spend  Time  without      end. 
To   Christ    my  poor  weak  heart  to  prepare,  With  his  saints  at  the  last  to  meet  him  there,  In  heav'u   so     fair. 
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Yonder,  yon  -  der  in  heav'n,  Yonder,   yonder    in  heav'n,  Yonder,   yonder    in  heav'n.  We    part    no  more, 
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§  am  xcMx  xpu  ^\m^. 


E.  R.  LattA. 

Cheerfully. 


Matt.  zxTiU.  20. 


K.  B.  Mahaffey. 


1.  I  am  with  you  ,alway,Thu.s  the  Lord  did  say 

2.  1  am  with  you  alway.Ev-  er  since  hath  been 

3.  I  am  with  you  alway,Ev  -  en    as     of  old, 


Un  -to    his    dis-ci- pies  Ere    he  went    away; 
Cheering  and  support-ing  Spir-  its  free  from  sin; 
Je   -  BUS  doth  his  servants  Loving  -  ly   uphold; 
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And  their  troubled  spirits  How  it  did  relieve, 
In  the  time  of  trouble,  In  the  hour  of  pain. 
Lead  us, blessed  Saviour,Keep  us  ev  -er-more, 


In    his   blessed  promise  Ev  -  er     to   believe. 
Who  -  so  -  e'er  forsakes  us,  Je  -  sus  will  remain. 
Take  us   to  the  mansions  On  the  deathless  shore. 


-^ts'- 


^^m 


h^= 


REFRAfN. 


I   am  with  you  alway,  Ev -er  more  your  friend;     I     am  with  you  al-way,  Ev-en    to  the  end. 
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In*  M.  ScnAErruu 


J.  H.  LCSLIK. 
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1.  Wlion  the  tom-pest    gath-ors  rouml  me, 

2.  Wlicii  lilt!  waves  are  mad  -  ly    ilasliiiig, 

3.  As     the  mornini;   liglit    ap-proacbes, 


And    the  sea      is  dashed 

And    Ihe  dark-ness   veils 

Slow  -ly  dis  -  ap  -  pears 


3=»: 


A 


=^ 


to  foam,  When  the  li^htnin^s 
tlic  skies.  When  in  wild  dos  - 
the  night,  Bright  across      the 
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flash    a  -  bove  me,  And     the   thunder   shakes  the  dome;  'Mid 

pair  and      anguish,  RuDi-im;  teanlntps  blind    my     eyes;  From 

foain-ing     billows,  Glcaius  the  steadfast  l)i>a  -  con    light;  Soon 
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the  fierce  and    wild 

a  -  far,      be  -  yond 

I'll  reach  the      crys 
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com-mo-tion, 

the      orean, 
tal     harbor, 
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I 
While  theracr-int;    billows  toss.    Conies  to  me    a    pen-tie  whisper,  There  is  sliel  ter  near  the  cross. 
Tlio'   the  bil  -  lows  wiid-ly    toss.   Comes  to   me    in  sweetest  accents,  There  is  shel-tcr  near  the  cross. 
Pu   -   ri-fic;;!    from  sin  and  dross, Where   my  soul  shall  rest  forev-er.      In     the  shelter  of     the  cross. 
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From  "  Precious  Jewels,"  by  per. 
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D.  F.  H0DOE8. 
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1.  How  bright  these  glorious  spirits  shine !  'Whence  all  thfir  bright  array  ?   How  came  they  to  the    bliss-f  ul  seats  Of 

2.  Lo,  these  arctbey  fromsuff'ringgreat,  AVho  came  to  realms  of  light;  Andin  the  blood  of  Christ  have  wash'dTbos* 

3.  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand     Before  the  throne  on  high,    And  serve   the  God  they  love      amid   T!ie 

4.  His  pres  -  ence  tills  each  heart  with  ioy,Tunes  ev'ry  voice  to  sing;    By    day,   by  night,  the  sacred  courts  With 
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My  home Bweet  home . 


I      long 


lor 


my 


ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  day  ?  \ 
robes  which  shine    so  bright.  ( 

glo  -  ries  of  the  sky.  j 
glad    ho    -    san  -  nas  ring,  y  My  beau-ti  -  f  ul    home,  sweet  home  of  the  blest,    I     long      for  myheav'n-ly 
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home. 


Myhome sweet  home my    heav'n 


home. 
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home,  sweet  home.  My  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,  sweet  home  of     the  blest,    I  long  for  my  heav'nly  home,  sweet  homo. 
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„  ji        Chfierfulbf. 


J.  H.  Lks'tk. 
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1.  There    is     a    land      of    pure  deliijht, Where  saints  immortal  rci^n,      E  -  ter-nal  day      ex- 

2.  There  ev-cr  -  last  -  ins  si)rii)!;  a-hi(les,  And  nev-er  witli'rint;  llow'rs,    Deathlike   a    nar  -  row 

3.  Could  we  but  climb  ^vllere  Moses  stood,  And  view  the  landscape  o'er,    Not  Jordan's  slream_nor 
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Bffraix. 


eludes  the  night.  And  pleasures  banish  pain, 
sea    di-vi(les,This  hoav'iiiy  Innd  from  ours. 
death's  cold  Hood, Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


P^i^^t 


S 


^^tz=?- 


I 1 1- 


f=r=f 


Happy  home,  liappy  home,  Where 

Happy  home,  happvhome. 
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all     is    joy  and  love,  Happy  home,  happy    home.  My      bless-ed  home  a  -  bove. 

Happy  home,  happy  home, 
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f>oin  "Predoaa  Jewels,"  B;per. 
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Words  and  Music  by 


Waiting  m  iht  ^^nl 
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WrLBUB  A.  Christy. 
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A-mid  the  frequent  tri-als  That  throng  the  path  a  -  round,  Be  ev  -  er  true  and  faith -ful,  In 
When  grief  and  troubles  vex  thee, When  clouds  are  dark  o'erhead,No  friendly  voice  to  cheer  thee, No 
What-ev  -  er  fate    betide  thee,     Of     hap-pi-ness     or    ill,       Wliere'er  the  Master  guide  thee, There 
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heavenly  ser-vice  found.  In  per  -  il  or  in  pleas  -  ure.  Still  trust  a  Saviour's  word,  And 
sun  -  ny  ray  down-shed,  Look  up  from  present  sor  -  row.  To  Him  who'll  help  af  -  ford.  And 
love  and  serve  Him  still,    E'en  till    thy    Saviour  com  -  eth,     Thy  patience    to      re  -  ward,  Blest 
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Chorus. 
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blessings  find  in  wait  -  ing, 
bravely  meet  the  nior-row, 
if      He  find  thee  wait  -  ing, 
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Wait-ing  on  the  Lord. 
Wait-ing  on  the  Lord. 
Wait  ing    on     the     Lord. 
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Wait-ing, 


Waiting, 


Waiting,  waiting.  Waiting,  waiting, 
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^Vniting  on  the  ^onl     (^oncUttlctl 
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Wait-ing      on    the    Lord, 
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Wait  -  in:;,  'Wait-in!^, Wait-ing    on 

Waiting,  waiting,   Wait  lug,  waiting, 
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Ur8.  a.  H.  ADAJI3, 

u        Tenderly. 


f  ct  Shcm  Came  ta  pe, 

"Suflur  little  childreo  to  come  unto  mc.  and  forbid  them  not." 


Waf,  W,  Bentley.  By  per. 


1.  ITear    the  gen-tle  Shepherd, Calling  lambs  like  me.  In  his  sweetest  accents,  Let  them  come  to  me. 

2.  lie      will  bid    us    en  -  ter;  Whonour  tirod  foet  Reacli  the  gold-en  ci  -  ty,  He'll  l>c  there  to  greet. 

3.  Thanks, dear.blessed  Saviour, For  thy  words  of  love;  Bidding cliildren  enter  Thv  bright  courts  above 

-•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -•-  -•-      "  •>. 
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Refrain. 
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Let  them  come  to  me,  Let  them  come  to  me.  Hear  him  sweetly   say-ing.    Let  them  come  to  me 
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Eev.  E.  a.  Hoffman. 
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D.  F.  HoDOES. 
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to   be 


1.  There    is     no     oth  -  criiame  ijiven    To  man   to   be       restor'd;  There  is  no     oth  -  er  way     to 

2.  There  is  noother  liope,brother,Made  ivoown  hi  God's  blest  word, Than  that  which  brightly  g)eams,dear 

3.  There  is      no    oth  -  er  blood,  sinner.  Can  wash  away    your  dross,  Than  that  which  Jesus  slied,  dear 

4.  Then  give  your  heart  to  Christ, bn)ther,And  count  all  else  but  loss,  And  trust   to-day  in  Him,     dear 
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Refrain. 
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heaveu, 
brother, 
sin  -nar, 
brother, 
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Than    by    the  Cross  of    our 

Down  from  the  Cross  of    our 

Whicli  llow'd  for  all     from  the 

And  walk    the  way    of    the 
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Lord. 
Lord. 

Ci'oss. 
Cross. 


=gr-p- 


The     precious  Cross !  the  precious    Cross !  Your 
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on  -  ly     sal-va  -  tion  is  there !  Then  come  to-day, then  come  to-day.  And  bow  at    the  Cross  in  pray'r. 
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a.  A.  Sanders,  Esq.,  Spriogfleld,  lU. 
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D.  F.  nODOES. 


1.  Dear  Saviour:  tlio  bat -fie    of    life      is  so  sjreat.  Its  bur  -  dens  for  me      are   too  lieav  -  y      to   bear; 

2.  My   hope   is  in  Tlioo.Tliou  desire       of  tiiv  soul.  My  trust  and    af  -  fec-tious  shall  none  other   sliare; 

3.  All.  stren^theu  my  courage,  my  spiritnow  cheer,Lifo's  pathway, so  cloudy, make  bright,pIaiD  and  clear; 
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I  come,  for  with  Thee  it  is  neir  -  er  too  late,  With  faith  and  with  con-fidonco,  Askim?  Thy  care. 
To  Thee  ev  -  er  com-  ini;,  my  life  nowcon-trol,  Withfaiili  and  with  con-fulenco,  Askinij  Thy  care. 
Now  help  me    to  trav  -  el,  with  Thee  ev -er  near.  In    faith  and    in    con-tideNco,  Asking  Thy  care. 
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Refrain. 
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Ask  -  ing  Thy  care,    Ask  -  iug    Thy  care,   With  faith  and  with  cou  -  fi-dence,  Ask-ing  Thy    care. 
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Mrs.  Mazzini  Slusser. 
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J.  H.  Leslix. 
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1.  The   Lord    my    Shepherd      is, 

2.  My      soul      he    maketh       pure, 

3.  liow  bless  -  ed       is    my      life, 
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-• — •- 


19" 


3t 


-a- 


My  wants  he  doth  sup  -  ply; 
My  walks  he  doth  at  -  tend; 
My     cup    uowruu-neth       o'er; 


lu  pas  -  tures  green  he 
Tea,  tho'     I     pass  thro' 
His   love    will  sure  -  ly 


^ —        -•-    -»-    -B--0-    -a-    -e-  -m-      _    -«-    -•-    -        . 
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Chorus. 


3^= 


:1^q=--j 1= 


:S>=8- 


lead  -  eth  me,      The    qui  -    et      wa  -  ters       by. 

death's  dark  vale,     lie     then     will     be     my     frif.nd. 

fol    -    low   me,      Be  -  yond      this    earth-ly      shore. 


:S: 


3^^ 


Eve  -  ry    day  will    I     bless    thee, 


EEE^=E^E 
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Eve  -  ry  day  will    I    bless    Thee,      I 


more. 


^B=5= 


-^- 


will  praise  thy     ho  -   ly  name,  For-ev  -  er 


:^1 


-Xzt, 
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CnAS.  n.  Gabhiei. 
Liireli/. 


She  c^atctcjst  ^0ng. 
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J).  F.  HODOKS. 

1 , 


l&z 


TTz^^^ 


1. 
2. 
8. 


What  nofps  of    glo  -  ry  greet  mine  ear,  From  flamiiiG;  tongues  a-bove, A    sons  so  sweet,  so 

It       calls  mo  from   a     world    of  care.    It    bids    my  sorrowiii;^  cease It  brings  nie    to      a 

That  song    of  joy   I'll       ev   -  er  sing  While  ou  my  jour-ney  home, And  whea  I'm  there,  its 

± ,  -5--: J     ^ 


:3i 
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-i/ — ■— 


:t=t: 
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.3: 


CnoRus. 


soft,  so  clear  The  snnc;  of  Je  -  sus  love, 
throne  of  p-;iy'r,  And  uives  a  sweet  re -lease, 
notes  sliall  ring,  Through  all  that  shining  dome, 


mm 


1 


I 


Blessed  song, 


Bweet  song. 


-::f- 1-' 


:^ 


azrpai 


l^--l-5— i 


^  J' 


sonc 


riad     soiii. 


A     song   so  sweet,  so  soft  and  clear,  The  song  of  Je  -  sus  love. 


bo  -  ly  song, 


-.'-     I     h  Jill 
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glad  song. 
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Eate  Osbornb. 


"  Thy  face,  Lord,  wiil  I  seek,"    Psa..  jLivii,  8. 


W.  Warren  Bentlbt. 
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1.  Seek  the  gen-tle  Shepherd,    Ea  -  tcr  by    the  door;  All  the  fold  is    peace-ful,  Sheltered    ev  -  er- 

2.  Seek  the  gen-tle  Shepherd,    Ev  -  er  kind  and  true.  Who  is    dai  -  ly    watching      O  -  ver    me  and 


-ff— «- 


5i-l2|:=t=t=t=:t:x_^. 
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-9- 
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X? 


more;  You  shall  dwell  in    safe  -  ty  'Neath  his  lov-ing    care,      E-vil' can-not    harm  you    there, 

you.  Hear  him    gently     call  -  lug,  Say-ing,  "Come  to  me ;  Come  for  pardon    full    and    free;" 


Bif:t^_zp.-_7::_, 


:t— 1= 
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E£=^: 


HiZ- 
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T-^-, 
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Eefbain. 


Seek  the  gen-tle    Shepherd;  Come, oh, why  de  -  lay?  Seek  the  blessed    Sav  -  lour;  Come  to  him  to- 


Siiig^: 


i  ' 


:5^^= 


c^cdt  the  (Bttttlc  ^hcphcrl     CoucUitlfd 
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day;       Seek  the  gen  -  tie  Shepherd,  From  him  nev-er  stray;  Come,  oh, come  to     him     to   -  day. 


^- 


i 
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Ret.  H.  B.  Hartzleb.  By  per, 
Moc/pialo,  with  deep  solemnitif. 


mm  ?hcu  ? 


T).  F.  HoDOES. 


Af  -  ter  the  toils  of  this  wearisome  life,   Af-ter  its  Borrows, and  care;    Af  -  ter  the  turmoil  and  din  of  the  strife, 
Af  -  ter  the  fountains  of  pleasure  are  dry, Af-ter  the  sunlight  is  gone;    Af  -  ter  the  shadows  are  shrouding  the  sky, 
Af  -  ter  the  pleadings  of  mercy  are  o'er  Kindling  the  vengeance  in  store;  Af  ter  the  Mas-tcr  has  bolted  the  door, 
Af  -  ter  the  DO -dy  ii    un  -  der  the  sod,  Af  -  ter  tbe  spirit    is  gone;      Gone  to  the  bar  of    a  ter  -   ri-ble  God, 


r-t  .J*  ^  a     * — •— •-• •—•-!-• •; (• 1 F~l r — '-rF r* •^-•^ •— •"T* 1 1— I ^ 


^ 
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Refrain. 


^ 


J^|-^— V-Ii-J^-J— "^T^^^Ti 


No  more  to    do     or     to     bear.  What  then  ?  AVhat  then  ?  O 

Crowded  with  terrors  unknown.  What  then  ?  'What  then  ?  O 

i*hut     to  be    o  pened  no   more.  What  then  ?  AVh  it  Mien  ?  O 

Hopeless, Unpardoned,  a  -  loue.  What  theii?  AVhatthen?  O 


m 


^■^f--^- 


•     > 


:&?: 


What  then  » 

■ ■ 


what  then  ? 


world  wea-ry  spir-it  what  then  ? 
care  -  less  des-pi-ser  what  then  ? 
sin  -  ner.poor  sinner  what  then  ? 
sin  -  ner,lost   sinner  wliat  then  ? 


m 
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Wmuting  h\}  i\u  €xpii\\  ^m. 


AHegro  moderato. 


T.  BissGlX. 


1.  Hark !  the  sound  of 

2.  March-ins  with  Thy 

3.  Now   they  reign  iu 

4.  God      of  God,  the 


ho  -  ly     vol  -  ces, 

Cross  their  ban  -  net, 

Leaven-ly     glo  -  ry, 

One  -  be  -  got  -  ten, 


-t— I       d    .      »        d         -I 1 ^4l— - 


_0-i 


Hal 


Chant  -  iag    by     the        crys  -  tal    sea, 
They    have  tri-umphed   fol  -  low  -  ing  Thee, 
they  walk    in        gold  -  en  liglit,   Now 
of  Light,  Em  -  man  -  u   -  el,       In 
-P-  -^-     ^ 


Now 
Light 


— g — tf a — 

-   le   -  lu  -  jah! 
the  Cap  -  tain 
they  drink,  as 
whose  Bod  -  y. 


¥  '     » !« !*^- 

* — I — ^^ — I — r     1 
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_rf_i__»r ti — L_B_: — m 1 m^.f,..^^ ^ — > g_z — g ,,_      .  _      ^  , 

Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!    Hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah!   Lord,    to    Thee;     Mul  -  ti-tude,  which  none  can    num-ber, 

of        Sal  -  va  -  tiou,  Thee,  their  Sa  -  viour  and  their  King !    Glad  -  ly.  Lord,  with    Thee  they    suffered  ; 

from      a      riv  -  er.      Ho  -  ly  bliss,  and       in    -    fi  -  nite !     Lovo     and  peace  they     taste  for  -  ev  -  er, 

joined  to  -  gcth  -  or.     All      the  Saints  for  •  ev    -   er  dwell.     Pour     up  -  on     us  of  Thy     ful  -  ness. 


S 


■I 1 1 — r— 
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Like  the  stars  in  glo  -  ry  stands,  Cloth'd  in  white  ap  -  par -el,  hold- ing  Palms  of  vic-tory  in  their  hands. 
Glad -ly,  Lord  with  Thee  they  died;  And,  by  death,  to  life  im  -  mor-tal  They  were  born  and  glo  -  ri  -  fied. 
And    all  truth  and  knowledge  see      In    the    Lea  -  tif  -  ic  Vi   -    sion    Of    the  Bless  -  ed  Trin    -  i    -    ty. 

Tliat   we  may,   for  -  cv  -  cr  -  more,  God  the    Fa-ther,  God  the  Son,   and  God  the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost      a  -  dore. 


Zht  €xpii\\  ^a. 
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'  And  there  wu  s  niobow  rouud  about  the  Throne,  in  sight  lilce  unto  an  emerald."— Ber.  ir.  3. 


J.  0.  Pboctoh. 


D.  F.  noDOEa. 


thy    pure  waters.  Crystal  Sea,  The  golden  light  is  shLaing:  And  white-robed  saints.hy  faith. I  see  On  t)>y  bright  shores  reclining; 

tliy  pure  Wiiti'ra,  Crystal  8.'i,  Aro  flsck-'d  with  bjauty  ever:  For,  mimired  there,  by  faith,  I    see  The  Kainbow,  bright,  forever. 

tlir    pure  waters,  Co'stal  Sea,  In    beauty  cr-er    ver  -  nal.  Lux  -  uriaut,  fair,  by  faith,  I  see.  The  fruits  and  flowers  supernal. 


^^& 


^^^ 
-*-»— i 


^  I 


'^^mm^m^^s^M^ 
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^^s^mmwM^^^^^^^ 


Thy  waves  S'^-rcne-ly  ebb  and  flow,  In  peaceful. restful  measure;  Wliat  joy  those  white-robed  saints  must  know.In  yonder  blissful  jileasure. 
Tliat  emerald  bow  around  thf  Throne,    Is    here,  on  earth,  a      to  -  ken.      Of  Covenant  grace. made  ages  gone,  Which  never  0  in  be    broken. 
The  gold'.'u  light,  the  rainbow  bright,  The  fruits  of  heavenly  fla  -  vor,     And  countU'ss  jojs,are  for  the  sight  Of  those  who  love  the  SAVioua. 

M   ^  I    (        I   N         ^^     I    >  ■   ■ 
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S-'  i^ 


Refratx. 


-I-^-i^-^-f-, 


The  Crystal  Sea,  the  Glassy  Sea'  The  sea  in  the  land  of  gloryl  With  its  shimmer  and  shine  In  the  light  divine,The  light  of  the  Loao  OF  Globt. 


:»ip«;3!r"t:rit^-p::t:-a-«_*4-^M,_f:g,»4-irli7a-t_«_g: 
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SOIiO. 


J;   W.  TtmiTER. 


^!i 


1.  Know  ya   that      bet-tor  land,  Wiierecare's  uuknown?     Know  ye    that  blessed  land  Around   tbe  throne? 

2.  Yei,    yes,    we  know  that  place,     We  know  it     well;         Eye  hath  not  seen  Hia  face.Tongue  canaot  tell  ; 

3.  Come!  has-tea    that  sweet  day.     Let  time  be    gone;     Come!  Lord,  make  no  delay,  On  Thy  white  throne; 


There,there   is  happiness,        There  streams  of  purest  bliss;  There,  there  are  re  stand  peace —There,  there  alone. 
There  are      the  an  gels  bright,  There  saints  enrobed  in  white    All,    all  are  clothed  in  light — There,  there  they  dwelL-. 
Thy    face    we  wish  to  see         To  dwell  and  reign  with  Thee,  And,Thine  forever  be —      Thine,Thine  a  -  lone. 


I  x         «»      I     ».      »«      u 
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REFRMN. 
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— a — ^.^-o- 
Then   let    us  haste  away.    Speed   o'er  the  world'sdarkway,    Un  -  to    that  land  of  day —    That  bct-ter    land. 


m^ 


RiT.  K.  A.  HorFMAir. 
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B.  7.  HODOES. 


I 
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1.  I     am  o'er- flowing  with  fu'.ncss  of  bles?ing,Thrillcil  with  a  rapture  beyond  all  expres'!in?;0   how     my  soul   is 

2.  Sweetly  my  soul  with  delight  is  now  filing;  Joy  thro'  the  depths  of  my  heart  ia  now  thrilling.O  how  my  spir-it 

3.  Help  me  to  sing  to  the  praise  of  my  Saviour.Who  has  so  richly  be-token-cd    his    fa  -  vor,  O  how    my  heart  is 

-•-■*■-•--•-•        S      N  ■   -•-  am  Km      -■ •-  -•-  m      -•-      m      m^     ^ 


-••         -  •     -•        5-     •        -        •        .      -•-   -«r 

boundliiii  with  bliss!  Who  but  the  Lord  could  give  blessing  like  this  ?  Help  me  to  sing,  help  me  to  sing, 
warms  with  the  love   Streainiiig  in    richnrss  from  heaven     a-bove! 
swelling  with  praise!  Help  mc  the   anthems  of    glo  -  ry      to  raise. 


-• ■     »    -^-i;=»3f-»_#_g_^ir|fc=t=rrt=girp«— *— |z=>i; 

:«:=j»r=4==3=J  3r*rfc"^*=,*:zd=  »=:•==•- f^  f— •— f-h- 

V ^ ^ r=^ •-•L^ y / «_p ^ ^  .  I       'lii 1^ L<— ^ 


.       Ilelp  me  to  sing  the  sweet  story,  Help  me  to  bring!  help  me  to  bring,  Anthems  of  praise  and  of  glory, 


:•-— '-F 
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<f  avt0uv  ^nm\  ^U* 


B.  P.  SsnriL 


Ait.  from  Phil.  P.  Kktl. 


i]qrj 4 — 4. 


fe^=5i3p^Eif 


1.  Now  the  bonr  of  rest    has  come,  Tir-ed  out    we  seek    re -pose,  May  no     e  -  vil  wreck  our  home, 

2.  Til ro'  the  darksome  silent  night  Danger  waits  on  ev'  -  ry  luind,  May  our  rest     escape      its  blight, 

3.  Ev'  -  ry  hour  we  need  thy  care,  Sleep  is  but    a  seem-ing  death,  Then  our  senses  pal  -  sied   are, 

_0_       _,_    _<£?.    _p_. 


9Jgm 


When  our  weary  eyes  we  close.  On 
May  naught  harm  our  cherished  band. 
Unaware  we  draw  each  breath. 

J 


land  or  on  the  deep,  Let         us 
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f.:t 


weep 


On  the  land  or  on  the  deep Let  us    not    a-wake   to 

s  ^  , , .__  s 
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not    awake    to  weep,  We  can  then  no  vig  -  ii 


keep.  Sav  -  iour  guard  us  while  we  sleep. 


U^-- 
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weep. 


CiL&s.  H.  Oaiiriel. 
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D.  P.  Howies. 


^J=iP=«=| 
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Be-hold    the  Cru  -  ci  -  fied,  the  Lamb!  Be-hold   him  standins:  knoekinc;  Hard  at     the  door    of 
The  rus  -  ty    hin  -  ges  will    not  move,  Tlie     i    -    vy  rouiiil  them  clinLiiii;;,  I5ar  out     tlie    lio  -  ly 
Still  knocking  then  the  Saviour  stands,  His  pierc-ed  liauds  are   bleeding, His  tliorn-crown'd  head  is 
Oh  rise    and    o   -    pen  wide  the  door,    Keceivc  this  love -ly      Je  -  sus,  The  Great  Phy-si  -  eiaii 


5^1 
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CnoBus. 
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it=j=h:g=|r=j 


SEE 


s==r=< 
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sin  •  ful  hearts,  Oh,  be  those  doors  un  -  lock-ing. 
Lamb  of  God,  Whom  life  fromde'athis  bringing, 
bend-ing  low.      He    still      is      in  -  ter  -  ced-ine, 

of       the  soul.    Can    cure    all    sin      dis  -  eas  -  es. 


Oh,      o  -  pen    wide  the    door    to  -  day, 


>.=t-- 
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Oh    turn  the  Saviour    not    a  -  way, Yetstill  he  knocks,  oh, hearhim  pray, Rise,  o  -  pen  tlic    door. 
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^ngdic  ^mp. 


J.  H.  TEirSBT. 


1.  Haiklhark,  my    soul;    An-gel-ic  songs  are  swelling   O'er  earth's  green  fields,  and  ocean's  wave-beat  shore  ; 

2.  On  -  ward  we      go,       for  still  we  hear  them  singing,  "Come,  weary   souls,    for      Je-sus  bids  you  come  :" 

3.  An  -  gels, sing    on  !  yonr  faithful  watches  keeping;  Sing    us  sweet  frag  -  ments  of    the  songs  a  -  bove ; 
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How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains  are  tell  -  ing  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more. 
And,  thro' the  dark  its  «ch-oes  sweetly  ring  -  ing.  The  mu  -  sic  of  the  gos-pel  leads  us  home. 
Till        morning    joy    shall  end  the  night  of  weep  ing,     And     life's  long    shad  -  ows    breai  in  cloudless  love. 


_fl_    -g.  -ff. 
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Chorus. 
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An  -  B^ls  of  Jo  ■  BUS,       An  -  gels  of    light,       Sing 


ing  to  wel-come 


the  pilgrims  of       the  night. 


giutjcUc  J'on^i    €oudiulc(l 
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An  -  gels    of  Je-sus,      An  -  gels     of    li^rht,       Sing-ing    to  wel  -  come  the  pilgrims    of     the      night. 


Slow  and  Gentle. 


|?(acffuUy  c^lrcp. 


J.  n.  TEtrmer. 


.2:ti-LL2:- 


L  Pcace-ful-ly  lay    her  down  to  rest.  Place  the  turf  kindly    on  her  breast;  Sweet  la  the  slumber  beneath  the  sod, 

2.  Close  to  her  lone  andnarrowhouse.Gracefully  wave,ye  willowboughsiFlow'rsof  the  wiUUvoodyour  odorsshed 

3.  Qui  -  ct  -  ly  sleep,  be-lov  -  ed  one,  Rest  from  thy  toil,  thy  labor's  done;  Rest  till  the  trump  from  the  op'ningskies, 

5^— ii— ii« — *— *- 
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AVhile  the  pure  soul  is  resting  with  God. 

O  -   ver   the  holy,  beautiful  dead.  VPeacefuUysleep.Pcacefullysleep.Sleep  till  that  luoming.Peaceful-ly  sleep. 
Lid  thee  from  dust  to  glo- ry  arise.; 
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K.B.LAITA. 

Sprightly. 


2  Chron.  Xixiv.  1-3. 


J.  H.LaaLnB. 
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E-venas      Jo  -  si   -  ah,  In    his    ear  -  ly  youth, Gave  his  heart  to  wis-dom,  And  the  ways  of  truth ; 
E-veuas     Jo  -  si  -  ah,  Ear-ly  sought  his  God,  In  thopathsof    vir  -  tue,  Faith-ful-ly    he    trod; 
E-venas      Jo  -  si   -  ah.  In    his    ear-ly   reign, Banish'd  heathci  i  -  dols.  From  his  wide  domain; 
p_i_i» a e o P— r -g.  •  a — p — a — |S_ 
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So  may  lit  -  tie    chil-dren, Serve  Je-ho-vah    now.    He  will  own  their  service,  He  will  hear  their  vow. 
So  may  lit  -  tie      chil-dren, Seek  and  serve  Him  still. He  will  bless  and  save  them, If  they  do   His     will. 
We  should  quickly  ban-ish,Ev'  -  ry     i  -  dol,    sin,  Making  room  for  Je  -  sus,Now  to  en  -  ter       in. 
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Neither  to    the  right  Nor  the 
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left  we'll  stray 
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In  the  uar-row 

way. 
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From  "  Precious  Jewels,"  By  per. 


LUCKIXA  ClAKE. 


J^ong  of  guty. 


37 


Habet  IIamptok. 
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1.  Do     yourdu-ty;  lit-tle  man,  That's  the  way!  That's  the  way!  There's  some  duty      in    tlie   plan 

2.  "Do  your  (111  -  ty,"  say  the  stars,   That  so  brii;lit,That  so  bright, Thro'  the  midnight's  dusky  l)ars, 

3.  Crowns  of  power  and  crowns  of  fame, Crowns  of  Life :  Crowns  of  Life :  Glorious  burns  the  victor's  name, 
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Drop 
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day, 

their 
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ev'  -ry 

pure 
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day. 

liglit. 

strife. 


Ev' 

"Do 

Do 
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day 

du 
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has      some  new    task    For    your    hand; 
ty!"  says     the      sun,  High      in  heaven; 
■    ty,      nev  -  er  swerve,  Smooth  or  rough, 

J— J— J-^ 
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For  your  hand;  Do  it 
High  in  Heaven  ;To  the 
Smooth  or  rough,  Un    -  til 


> 


r^=»: 


brave  -  ly,  that's  the    way 
true,  when  tasks   are    done, 
God  whom    all  should  serve, 


Life  grows 
Crowns  are 
Says,    "E  - 

-•-     -•- 


grand,  Life    grows  grand. 

given.  Crowns  are   given. 

nough,"  Says,  "  E  -  uough." 
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■Words  and  Music  by 


^m  \\h  Mm. 


1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  iour,  great    Ex  -  am-ple, 

2.  L*st   I    waii-der  from     thy  pathway, 

3.  When  temptations  tierce  -  ly  low  -  er, 

4.  When  aground  me   all        is  darkness, 
6.  When  death's  cold,  repulsive  tin  -  ger 


-O- 


-<^- 
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W.  J.  KlKKPATRICK. 


Pat-tern  of       all    pu  -  ri  -  ty, 
Or  my    feet  move  wea  -  ri  -  ly, 

Ain^l  my  sbrinkiuji  soul  would  flee, 
A  ud  thy  beau-ties  none  may  see, 

Leaves  its  im-press  on       my  brow, 


^ 


I  would    fol  -  low    in       thy  foo  tsteps,    Dai-ly 

Saviour,    take  my  hand    and  lead  me,  Keep  me 

Change  each  weakness  in  -  to     pow  -  cr,    Keep  me 

Let  thy  beams,    O  Glorious  Brightness,    In    ef- 

May  thy    life,  with  -  in     me  swell-ing.    Keep  me 


n  .^: 


grow  -  m, 
stead-fast 
spot  -  less 
ful-gence 
sing  -  iug 


more  like  thee, 
more  like  thee, 
more  like  thee, 
shine  through  me. 
theu        as       now. 


more    like  thee. 


lopyrighted,  1876,  by  W.  J.  Kibkpatbick. 
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MubIo  by  W.  J.   KlUKPATBICE. 
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Behold    a  stranger     at  the  door  I  He  gently  knocks.hasknock'd  before;  Hath  waited  long,  is  waiting  still, 
Oh,  love-  ly   attitude!  He  stands  With  me!  ting  heart  and  open  hands!  Oh,  matchless  kindjiess!  and  he  shows 
liiit  will    ho  proven  friend  indeed?  He   will, — the  ver}-  friend  you  need;  The  friend  of  sinners— yes,  'tis  he, 
Rise. touch 'd  v.'ith  gnit-itude  divine;  Turn  out  His  en   -    c-my  and  thine,  That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin, 
Ad-mit  Him,  ere  Hi3   au  -  gcr  burn;  His  feet  de-parted,  ne'er  re-turn;    Admit  Him, — or  the  hour's  at  band 

I  _-_  N  N  I 


You     treat    no     oth  -  er    friend      so 
This    matchless    kindness       to        His 
Wilh  gar  luents    dyed    on      Cal    -  va  - 
And       let      the  heav'nly        stranger 
Tou'll    at     his   door     re-ject  -    ed 


foes! 

ry. 

in. 
stand. 


Let     the    Saviour  come  in,      let  Him  in, 
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He  will  cleanse  thy  heart  from  sin;  from  all  sin, Open  wide  thedoor,keep  Him  out  nomore.Lct  the  blessed  Saviour  iu. 
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Copyrighted,  1875,  by  E.  M.  BliucE  &  Co. 
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Sahuel  Burnhak. 
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Harry  Hampton. 
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1.  Sa -cred  mem- 0-ries  come  swell-ing  O'er  the  graves  of    by-goue  years;  Scenes  of  joy  and    sorrow 

2.  Many  a    lov'done    fondly    cherish'd, Calmly     in  th«  churchyard  sleeps ;  Many  an  orange  flow'r  has 

3.  Yet     we    feel  that  hovering  near  us,  Spir  -  its    of    the  sainted  dead,  From  the  dim  past  come  to 

4.  Bless    to    us  past  mer-cies  giv  -  en.  Bless   to    us  this  fes  -  tal  day,  Point    us   all    the  road  to 

-P P-  -Pi         .  _p.^  _p_  _*_  _p_ 
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tell-ing, 
perish'd, 
cheer  us, 
Hea-ven, 
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Suu  and 

Many     a 

With  their 

Lead    us 
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ill 
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shadow,  smiles  and  tears.     Mer  -  ry    shouts  of      joy    and  glad  -  ness 

wil   -  low  sad  -  ly  weeps.  Many  a     voice  has  ceased   its  sing  -  ing, 

guardian  wings  outspread.  Thus  do    mem  -  o  -    ries  come  press-ing 

in      tlie    shin  -  ing  way.  Just  be  -  youd  death's  nar-row  riv    -  er, 
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Ring  out  from  the  shad'wy  past,  While  the  mournful  tones  of  sadness  Wail  like  winter's  shiv'ring  blast. 
But    in  brighter,   fair-er  skies, Where  Hcav'n's  harmonies  are  ringini;,.Joins  that  song  that  never  dies. 
On     the  track  of  l)y-goue years;  And  tho'sorrow  came  with  blessiug,Sm!!es  areglist'ning  thro' the  tears. 
Heav'n's  own  glories  on  us  shine;  Father,  grant  that  there  f  or-ev  -  er,  We  may    sing  of  love    divine. 
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Un.  UlBT  D.  JJLVES. 


^afe  0n  the  ^od. 
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W.  J.   KlUKPATRICK. 
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2. 


'Mid  the  deep  and  billowy  o  -  ceaii,  Rag-ing  now  in  wild  com 
\  All  se-cure,  l"m  ev  -  cr  sin?-ing,  For  to  Christ  my  soul  is 
j  What  thou.v;li  winds  are  howling  round  me  ?  What  though  darkness  now  su 
■j  Threatening  ut  -  ter  des  -  o  -la  -  tion  ?  Christ  the  Koek  is  my  sal 
o  1  Wilh  my  Sav  -  ioiir,  what  can  harm  me?  Ali  hell's  le  -  gions  can't  a  - 
I   Je  -  sus'  might  -  y   arms  en  -  clos   -  ing,       Sweetly     is         my  soul    re 

^ ,^^-K - ^ fi     -  -  -  -  J  -        - 


-rao  -  tion, 

cling  -  ing, 
rround  me. 

va  -  tion! 

larm    me! 

pos  -  ing, 
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I  Safe  a  - 
>  Calm  a- 
[  Safe  a  - 
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CnoBUS. 
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mid  tlie  tempest  shock, 
mid  the  wildest  shock, 
mid    the  fiercest  shock, 


Rest-ing   on     the    sol  -  id  Rock.    Ou  the  Rock, 
On  the     ev  -    er  -  lasting  Rock. 
On  the    Ev   -  er    bless-ed  Rock 


on  the  Rock,  Resting 


-• «?- 


safe  -  iy     on   the  Rock; 


On  the  Rock,  the 


sol  -  id  Rock, 

_•_   _«_   -tfE_ 


Rest-ing  safe  -  Iy 


on   the  Rock. 


Copfilcbted,  1875,  b7  W.  J.  Eikkpatuok. 
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(SOLO,  DUETT  AND  CHORUS.) 


D.  F.  HoDOEli.* 


Baritone  Solo. 

3 


1.  O'er  the  hill  the    sun    is    set -ting, 

2.  One  day  near-er,  sings  the  sail  -  or, 

3.  Worn  and  weary,  oft,  the  pil-grim 

4.  Nearer  home!  yes, one  day  near-er 


3  -^-v-*- 

And  the  eve      is    drawing     on.  Slow -ly  drops  the  gen -tla 
As    he  glides  the  wa-ters   o'er,  While  the  light  is    soft  -  ly 
Hails  the  set  -  ting  of      the  sun.    For  the  goal    is    one  day 
To    our  Fa-ther's  house  on  liigh.  To  the  green  fields  and  the 
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DuETT  Soprano. 
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twi-light,  For    an-oth -er  day  is  gone.  Gone  for  aye,   its  race   is    o  -  ver.  Soon  the  darker  shades  will 
dy  -  ing      On  his  distant  native  shore.  Thus, the  Christian  on  life's  o-cean.     As    his  life-boat  cuts  the 
near-er;    And  his  journey  almost  done.  Thus  we  feel  when  o'er  life's  desert.  Heart  and  sandal  worn  we 
fountains  Of  the  land  beyond  the  sky.  For  the  heav'ns  grow  brighter  o'er  us.  And  the  lamps  hang  in  the 

Alto. 


*From  the  "DULCET,"  by  per. 
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come,  Still  'tis  sweet      to      know    at  e  -  ven,      We  are  one  day  near  -  er  home 

foam,  111  the  eve  -  niiisi    cries    with  rap  -  ture,  "I  am  one  day  near  -  er  home" 

roam,  As  the  twi   -  light    gath  -  ers  o'er      us.        We  are  one  day  near  -  er  home 

dome,  And  our  tents      are    pitched  still  clos  -  er,  For  we're  one  day  near  -  er  home 
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Near  -  er       home 


Near  -  er 
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home, To    the     green    fields    and 


V '6 1 r-j ''-   '      ■ -•- 


the 

I 

-It 


Near-er  home, 


Near  -  er  home,  To     the     green  fields    and        the 
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fountains,    Near-er       home, . . 


...  Near-er    home, To    the 


fountains, 


1/       5' 
Nearer  home, 


land  be  -  yond  the  sky. 
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Nearer  home.To    the      land    be  -  youd     the  sky. 
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1.  Pass  me  not,0  tender  Saviour  !  Let  me  love, and  cling  to  Thee;    Fain  I'm  longing  for  thy  fa  -  vor, 

2.  Pass  me  not, O  mighty  spirit!  Thou  canst  uialce  the  blind  to  see;     Tes  -  ti-fy   of  Je- sus' mer- it, 
S.Have  I  long  in  sin  beau  sleeping,    Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee  ?  Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping  ? 
4.  Love  of  God!  so  pure  and  changeless;  Love  of  Christ!  so  rich  and  ftee;  Grace  of  God!  sastrong  and  boundless, 
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Chorus. 


-P— ^— ^ 


-B- 

-•- 


-•- 

'Xr- 


v^— >— V— V— 1^- 


■fffi- 

t-- 


_B- 


F 


;t=ti 


i/    1/    • 


When  Thou  callest,call  for  roe. 
Speak  the  word  of  peace  to  me. 
Oh  !  for-give,  and  rescue  me. 
Mag  •  ni  -  f y   it    all   in   me. 


E-ven  me, 


e-ven  me,even  me,  Oh  for- give, 


=5= 

and  rescue 


E  -  ven  me, 


e  -  ven  me, 


Oh  forgive  and  rescue 


me. 


e-ven  me. 


e-ven  me, 
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Oh!  forgive  and       res  -  cue        me,even  me. 
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me,  e-veu  me, 


e-ven  me, 


e-ven  me. 


Oh  forgive  and  rescue  me. 


6a  forth  U  the  §attle. 
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D.  F.  Hoi>oi 
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1.  Go  forth  to  tbe  battle  of  life  my  boy!  Go  while  it  is  called  to-day,  For  the  years  gooiit.and  the  ycara  come  in,Ro- 

2.  The  troop8.thcy  march  onward  to  join  the  flics  Of  those  who  have  goue  be  -  forp,  You  may   hear  the  sound  of  their  falling  feet,     Go 

3.  Therc'sroomforyou  nowintho  ranksmy  boy.And    duty  for  you     as -signed;    Then  step  to  the  front  with  a  cheerful  grace,    Bo 
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garilless  of  those  who  lose  or  win,  Eo  -  gard-lcss  of  those  who  lose  or  win.  Of  those  who  may  work  or  play, 
down  to  the  stream  where  two  worhla  meet.  Go  down  to  the  stream  where  two  worlds  meet,  They  go  to  return  no  more. 
quick  or  another  may  take  your  place,  Be  quick  or  another  may  take  your  place,  And  you  may  be  left     be   -  hind. 
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1.  All 

2.  All 

3.  All 

4.  All 

my  doubts  I   give   to 
my     sin       I   lay    on 
my    fears   I  give  to 
my    joys     I  give   to 

-Pz  _p          a     • 

Je  - 
Je  - 
Je  - 
Je  - 

sus, 
sus, 
sus, 
sus! 

I've      His   gracious   promise 
He    doth  wash  me    in     His 
Rests  ray     wea  -  ry    soul   on 
He       is      all      I     want  of 

_^_.                                      _p_ 

-^        B      a      a      e-^ 

.1^ 

beard 
jlood, 
Hira 
bliss; 
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I  shall  nev  -  er  be  con- 
He  will  keep  me  pure  and 
Though  my  way   be     lid      in 

He        of     all    the  worlds  is 
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Chorus. 


found  -  ed, 

bo    -    ly, 

dark  -  ness, 

Mas  -  ter- 
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I       am 

He     will 
Nev  -  er 
-  He    has 


trust 

bring 

can 

all 
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■  ing    in      that 
me  home   to 
His  light  grow 
I    need    in 


word. 
God. 

dim; 

this; 


Trusting, 


ful  -  ly     trust    -  ing, 


All  I  am  I  give  to  Jesus ! 

All  my  body,  all  my  soul, 
All  I  have,  and  all  I  hope  for, 

While  eternal  ages  roll; 


6  All  in  all  I  have  in  Jesus,  \ 

Poor,  yet  rich  as  cherubim; 
Ignorant  and  full  of  weaUnes3, 
Heaven's  own  store  I  find  in  him; 
CopjTighted,  1871,  by  W.  J.  Kikkpatkjck. 


What  I  know  not  shall  hereafter 
]J3  as  cleir  as  noonday  sun; 

'Tis  His  promise!  I  shall  know  it, 
^V'hl;u  life's  battle's  fairly  woo. 
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^cmcmbft  thy  Creator. 
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Ha&bt  Hampton. 
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1.  "Re-mem  -  ber  thy    Cre  -  a  -  tor"  While  youth's  fair  spring  is  bright,    Be-fore    thy  cares   are 

2.  "Re-mem  -  ber  thv    Cre  -  a  -  tor"   Ere  life    resigns     its      trust.        Ere  sinks  dis-solv-ing 
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great -er,        Be     -     fore  comes  a  -  ge's 
ua-ture,      And         dust    re -turns     to 
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night;         Wliile  yet      the     sun  shineso'er  thee, 
dust;  Be  -  fore      with   God,  who  gave     it. 
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Wliile  stars  the  darkness  cheer.  While  life     is    all   be-fore  thee,  Thy  great  Crea  -  tor 
The  spir  -  it  shall   ap-pear;        lie  cries,  who  died  to  save   it,  "  Thy  great  Crea  -  tor 
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fear, 
fear.' 
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m  ston  p«t. 


Hajirt  Hamptoh. 


1.  Shall  vvc  meet  beyond  theriver.In  that  clime  where  angels  dwell?  Shall  we  meet  whore  fiiendships  never  Saddest 

2.  Shall  we  meet  where  tlow'rsare  bloomin?.Ever  fadeless,  ov  -  or  fair?  Where  thelight  of  day  il-lumina;  Lives  of 

3.  Shall  we    meet  our  lov'dconi-pan-ions  On  that  fairer,hrighter  shore?  When  this  life's  great  work  is  ended, Shall  we 

4.  Yes!   we'll  meet  beyond    the    river,  Where  our  joys  shall  never  die,  We  shall  meet  our  lov  dandiest  ones  In  that 
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tales  of  sorrow  tell?    We  shall  meet, We  shall  meet, . 

those  who  enter  there  ? 

meet  to  part  no  more  ? 

hap  -  py  by-and-by. 


We  shall  meet  on  the  ev  -  er-green 
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We  shall  meet, 
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We  shall  meet. 


"S-- 


^=r  g^ 


i§^- 


^=^:: 


■&- 


?t 


=-"=?= 


plain.   We  shall  meet, We  shall   meet We  shall  nev  -  er    part        a  -  gi 
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We  shall  meot, 


We  shall  meet, 
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1.  For  -  pv    -  er    here  my   rest  shall  be,   Close  to      thy  blocclin;;    side;  This  all  my  hope   and 

2.  My  dy  -   ins;  Suviour,    and     my  God,  Fountain     for^uilt   and    sin,    Sprinkle  me    ev   -   er 

3.  Wash  me,    and  make  me  thus  thine  own;  Wash  me,  and  mine  thou  art;  Wash  me,  but  not     my 
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Chobus. 
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all       my    plea.     For       me       the   Saviour       died, 
with     Thy  blood,   And  cleanse  and  keep   me      clean. 
feet       a  -  lone,     My    hands,   my  head,  my     heart. 


Here      I'll   rest    for   -  ev  -    er, 


-^.^=Z-v~ 


EE 


I — 


^ 


i 


If^^il3^^:ili 


^P 


Here    I'll  rest    for  -   er  -  er,      This    all      my  hope,  and  all  my  plea.  For  me      the   Saviour  died. 
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Words  arranged,  and 
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Music  by  D,  F. 


Tlioro's  on  -  ly   One  whose  pit.-y  falls  Like  dew,  npon  the  wounded  heart ;  There's  on-ly    one  who 
There's  on  -  ly   One  who  can  support.  And  who  suf  -  li-eient  ijrace  can  give  To  bear     up    un  -  der 
3.        O  blessed  Jesus, Friend  of  friends ;  Protect  us  'neath  Thy  slielt'ring  arm ;  That  while  we  walk  thro' 
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Choeus. 


nev 
eve 


er 


stirs,  Tho' 

grief.  And 

life's  rough  ways.  We 
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every 
keep  us 
may  be 
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earthly  friend  de  -  part, 
spot-less  while  we  live, 
kept  from  guilt  and  harm. 


One,  God's  blessed   Son, 
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In  life  my  trust,  in  death  my  plea,Has  pardon  seal'd, and  love  re veal'd, In  thatlTesufTer'd  death  for  me. 
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J.  n.  TEKjrpr. 
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gcautiful  ^lome  of  ^ovt. 


1.  Thero     is     a    home,    a      peace  -  ful  home,   A       home    of      joy  tind  love; 

2.  No    night  shall  dim   that    gla-rious  home.     For         Jo  -  su3       is      the  li-jht; 

3.  'With  palms  of    vict  -  'ry        in    their  hands,  They    with  the    ransom  d  ein-;; 

r5  -•-  -0    " 


And    they  that  hear  the 

And   mouniiirj;  iiiljrima 

"All    praise  to  llim  who 
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ti  -  ful  home 
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cross  below,  Ph:iU    wear  the  crown  a 
here  below.   Shall    there  bo  clad    in      white, 
wash'd  us  white,  Our    Sav-iour,   God  and  King 


Beautiful,  beautiful  home  of  love.  Homo  of  fhe  saints  and  the 
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home  IToTOo 


of     love . 
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homo     of     lore 

Repeat  pp.  rj^ 
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angels        above,     Beau-ti  -  ful,  bcau-ti  -  ful   home  of  joy  and   love, 


Bcau-ti  f  ul  home  of  love. 
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Arranged  hf 
Smoothly. 
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Harkt  Haupton. 


1.  Come   to  the   place  of 

2.  Come   to  the  piaee  of 

3.  Come   to  the   place   of 

4.  Come   to  the  tlirone  of 


pray'r,      The    dai  -  ly    work  is 

joy,  'Tis  Heav'ii  on  earth  be 

rest,      Where  strong  de-sires  pre 

grace;      The    bless  -  ed    liour  will 
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done;       This   ho  -  ly    hour,  the 
gun;      'Tis   bliss    to    drink    at 

vail;  Where  hope,  the  Christian's 

come  AVhen  God  will   call    you 
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hour  of  rest,  The  Splr  -  it  bids 
mer  -  cy's  fount,  When  dai  -  ly  work 
an   -  chor  sure        Is      cast  with  -  in 

to 
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your  home.  When  all   your  work 


It: 


you 
is 

the 
is 
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come, 
done, 

vail, 
done, 
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Come  with 
And    gath 

And  grasps 
To     si  tiff 
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u  -  nit  -  ed  hearts, and  raise 
cr  strength  to  work  a  -  new, 
the  Rock  of  A  -  ges  there, 
on      high    the      joy  -  fnl  psalm, 
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Eefkain. — The  first  line  of  each  verse. 
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To  God  the  song  of    grateful  praise.  Come  to  the  place  of  prayer,Come  to    the  place  of 
'Till  sun  shall  set  with  iieav'n  in  view.  Come  to  the  place  of      joy,     Come   to     the   place  of 
Where  Jesus  hears  and  answers  pray'r.  Come  to  the  place  of    rest,     Come   to     the   place  of 
The   song  of   Mo-ses    and  the  Lamb. Come  to  the  throne  of  grace,  Come   to     the  throne  of 

!-»•         -vs  ^ ^  -• — »-    s        I        > 
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pray'r. 

joy- 
rest, 
grace. 
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Come  anfl  Zt'Mx}  ta  3/cssu;s. 

Frake  M.  Satis. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


Ye  who  know  the  Lord  of  Olo  -  ry,     Ye  who  serve  ITim  day    by  day, Come  and   tcs  -  ti  -  fy      to 
Ye  who    la  -  l)or  in    the  vine-yards,  Ye  who    sail     up  -  on  the  main. Come  and    tes  -  ti  ■  fy       to 
Should  tlie  sowers  give  up  sow  -  int;,    Or  the     reap-ers     fail     to  reap, Wliere.oii.wiiere  would  be  the 
We  who  feel  His  lio  -  ly    Spir   -   it,    Ye  who  know  Ills  cleansing  blood, Come  and  tes  -  ti  -  fy       to 
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Refrain,    i 
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Je  -  sns.Who  hath  washed  your  sins    a  -  way. 

Je  -  sus, Who  hath  cleansed yourev' -  ry  stain.    You  may  save     a     dy  -  iiig 

liar- vest,  For    the    Ilus-band-nien     to     keep. 

Je  -  sus, Who  now    iu  -  ter  -  cedes  with  God. 


sin  -  ner,  Christian 
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brother.    If    you  try;  Come  and   tcs  -  ti  -fy    to 
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Je  -  sus, Come, oh, come 
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gll  S  IJicId  t0  Z\m. 


Rev.  C.  W.  L.  Christen. 


Mrs.  Jos.  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  Lord,     I    make    a       full    sur-ren -tier,     All       I    yield   to    Thee, 

2.  Lord,  my   will       I      liere    pre-sent  thee,  Now    no    long  -  er  mine; 

3.  Lord,  my  life       I       lay      be -fore  thee,  Hear  the    sa-credvow! 


For  thy  love  so 
Let  no  6  -  vil 
All  thine  own    I 
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Chorus. 
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great 
thing 
now 
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and   ten-der, 

pre-vent    me, 

r«-store  thee, 

Claim.s  the  gift 

Blending      it 

Thine  for  -  ev 

of 
with 

-  er 
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me. 
thine, 
now. 

All 
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I  yield    to 
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Thee! 
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E.  A.  Hoffman. 


*•  ]  Let 


to    our  hap-py  Sunday  School.  Ilert!  we  galhor    to  learn  Ihe  fjold-en  rule; 
at  tlie  bless-cd  Master's  feet)   And  llis  love,  all   His  wondrous  love  re      -      peat. 
Isoine  praise  we  will  sing  un-to   the  Lord,    For   the  <;ift     of   His     lio  -  ly,  precious  word; 
d  we  welcome   you  all     to  join  our  son;;.   And  the  sweet  notes  of  i,'ladness  to    pro       -      long. 
Icome  all,   welcome  all  this  Sabbath  day,     Join  with  us    as    un  -  to    the  Lord  we  pray, 
t    us  plead  that  his  Spir  -  it  may  be  giv'u,    To    direct      us,  and  lead  us    up     to  Ileav'n. 
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-    (  Welcome  all 
■   1  Here  we  sit 

^-  \  And 
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Ciionus. 
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Welcome  all, welcome  all, welcome  all,  welcome  all, Welcome  all 
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to  our  dear  Sunday  School ;  Welcome 

-4j — -«in 


fe 
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all      to    our  hap-py  Sunday  School,  Welcome  all, welcome  all,  welcome  all! 

welcome  all,  welcome  all ! 
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Quartette.  Smoothli/. 
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1.  Evening   is    fall-ing   to  sleep      in      the  west,  Lull- ing 

2.  Now  all  the   flow-ers  have  .gone  to       re-pose,    All      the 

3.  Sleep  till  the  llow-eis  shall  o    -   pen  once  more;  Sleep  till 


T>.  F.   HODQES. 
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tlie     gold  en  - 
sweet  perfume 
the  lark     in 


bright  meadows  to  rest; 
cups  graceful  -  ly  close; 
the  morn-iug    shall  soar; 


Twinkle  like  diamonds. 
Blossoms  rock'd  lightly 
Sleep  till  the  gold  -  en 
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the  stars     in       the  skies,  Greeting     the   two      lit   -  tie    slum-ber  -  ing  eyes. 

on    evening's  mild  breeze.  Drow-si  -  ly,  dream -i    -    ly,  swing-ing  the   trees. 

sun  light -ing    the  skies  Bids  thee  from  sweet  re -pose  joy  -  ful   -  ly    rise. 

" a W F- 


-V- 


i=t= 


-^-r*^ 


;-_--w — I — + 


dim . 


:=^: 


Je  -  sus  doth  keep;  And  Je   -  sus    will  give   His     be  -  lov  -  ed    ones  sleep. 
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Duett. 


CONCERT  SONG. 


D.  F.  H0DGE8. 
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1.  We  all  ini^'lu  do  good  where  we  of  -  ten  do  ill,  There  is  al  -  ways  the  way  if  you  have  but  the  will; 
'2.  \V<'  all  mi-zlit  do  ijiioil  in  a  thousands  small  ways.In  for-bcar-ini;  tofrosvn,  yet  in  yielding  r/n^  jiraise: 
3.  We  all  might  do  gooil, whether  low  -  ly     or  great, For  the  deed  is  not  gauged  by  the  purse  or  estate; 
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Tlio'  it  be  but  a  word  kindly  breath'd  or  supprest.It  may  guard  off  some  Y)ain  or  give  peace  to  some  breast. 
In  the  spurning  of  sin,  in  reproving  wrong  done, And  in  treating  but  kindly  each  heart  we  have  won. 
If    it  be  but  a  cup  of  cold  water  that's  given, Like  the"widow's  two  mites,"  it  is  something  for  Heaven. 


at 
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Cnonus. 


We    all  might  do  good  where  we  of  -  ten     do  ill, There  is  always  the  way    if     we  have  but  the  will. 
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H.   MURRET,  M.D, 
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Frank  M.  Davts. 
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1.  Come  humbly      to    the  mer  -  cy  -  seat,  Make  all  your  anguish    known: 

2.  With  pen  -   i   -   ten-tial   grief  and  tears,  Your  guilt  and  shame  con-fess; 

3.  Your  sins  may     be     of    deep-est     dye,  Your  crimes  like  crimson   glow; 

4.  'Tis  faith    in  Him,  the  Sou    of    God,  The   cap  -  tive  soul  will    free; 
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Fall  prostrate       at   the 
Con  fess       to    Ilim  your 
Tlie  blood  His  flow-ing 
Faith  in    His  warm  and 
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Choeus. 
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Saviour's  feet.    Who  pleads  he  -  fore   the  throne, 
sins  and  fears,  Vv^ho   read  -   y    waits    to      bless, 
wounds  sup-ply.     Will  cleanse  you  wliite  as     snow, 
pre -cious  blood, That  flow'd  on    Cal-va  -    ry. 


I— 3=g= 

Come    siu  -  ner,  now,  and    humbly  bow,  While 
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yet    the  Spi  -  rit    pleads.      At  mer  -  ey's  gate  the  Saviour  waits,  And  for    you    in  -  ter  -  cedes 
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J.  E.  RANKiy,  D.D. 

6Vn'/y.    Trio.  Alto  and  Tenor 


Sabbath  ffrcniug. 
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I 


CnoRTJS. 


Ei^.^=:^i 


■X 


— I — 


■'S'r- 


-9~ 


l=i 


::1- 


1.  Qui  -  et       is    the  hour  of     e  -  ven,  Ere    the   Sabbat li  from  us  part;  E'en   as    Iho' the  ear    of 

2.  And  God's  an -gel  still   dothlin-ger   Ere   he  take  from  earth  liis  ili^rhtrPointinc;  with  his  lift  -  ed 

3.  On      the  knees  of  dee;>  con  -  tri  -  tion  Bends  each  soul  in  earnest  pray'r;  On   the  wings  of  strong  pe  • 


-e- 


:t=t: 


=? — i-tf-t*-^— • — •— * — •— f 

I  I  -S- ¥> \/ ^t i/ /<- 


girr 


7^iF=i= 

E2=:r= 

H^^— — ---=i^: 

t=l     ? 

• — a — h — % — • — 

^-*r^ 

~ 

(r-^-B*— 

heav 
Hn  - 
ti    - 

o 

-  en 

per 
tion 

■ 

Listen'd    at  earth's  beatin? 
Up      the  star  -  ry  path   of 
Wafts  to    God   its       ev'  -  ry 
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heart. 

li-ht. 

care. 

r-<5'T 

Gent  -  ly  round  the  night  is      fall  -  ing 
One      by    one  they  si  -  lent      gath-er 
Lis  -  ten    to  the  bells'  sweet  call  -  ingl 
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O'er  the  si  -  lent  world  abroad;  Li-<]uid  bells  are  sweetly  call  -  ing,  Foot-steps  to  the  house  of  God. 
Round  the  sprinkl'd  mercy-scat;  One  by  one  they  seek  the  Father,  Hum  -  bjy  cast  at  Jesus' feet. 
Thus  the   ho  -  ly  Sabbath  crown!  And  as  dews  are  gently    fall -ing,  Shall  the  peace  of  God  come  down. 
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J.  E.  H. 


^t  ihxi  ptth  fovtii  Mil  W^u^dk 
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Sop.  or  Alto 


H -j -N-  - 


1.  He 

2.  He 

3.  He 

4.  He 


that 

that 
that 
that 


go 
go 

go 
go 


eth  forth  and 
eth  forth  and 
eth  forth  and 
eth  forth  with 


9 


Tenok. 


weepeth, 
weepeth, 
weepeth, 
weeping, 


-o- 


=5- 


-^- 


Bear  -  ing    precious     seed, 
Trust-ing      in     the     Lord, 
All        a  -  glow  with  love, 
Christ  he    nev  -  er  leaves, 


:Sf: 


Let    him  know  that    as  he 

Let     hira  know  that     all  he 

Oft  -  en  -  times    just  while  he 

Doubtless  shall      re  -  turn,  re- 


IJ  Chokus.^;^ 

^ — -^ 


ntr=Li^^=5=; 


SOW  -  eth  To  the  sin-ner's  need.  So  he'll 
sow  -  eth  Of  the  precious  word.  That  he'll 
sow  -  eth  Hearts  he  -  gin  to  move;  So  he'll 
joic  -  ing!  Bring-ing  home  his  sheaves,  Thus  he'll 


reap, 
reap, 
reap, 
reap. 


Sow  -  ing      now. 


sow  -  ing      now, 


But 


Z9Z 


n^mpi 


reap  -  ing,      by    and      by;    "Weep  -  ing 


now, 


weep-ing 


-^- 


._^_: — •_ 


J        1 


EE 


now, 


Be  -  joic  -  ing      by    and        by. 


fOT-wr- 


X-- 
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i^^m 


-Jkzz 
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^t  i\\t  (BixU. 


-•-«—•- 
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-15'- 


.— v, 


-^ 


tnl: 


B^? 


1.  standing  now,     so 

2.  Why   1     wait,      I 


near  the  gate, 
can  -  not  say. 


Safe  with  -  in. 
Ilea  -  sou   can  - 


I'd    glad  -  ly        be:     Still    I 
not      tell   thoe    why;  Pleading 


8 

-9- 


stay     a  -  way  and 
Saviour,  leave  me. 


--i-i 


r 


U     ^        _         l^    „JJ     .         U     JJ     1      L/ 


Chorus. 


-:^^- 


Earnratli/. 


-<5'- 


•-^r-*-h— — ■—    &/      ir^~f^ 

i       1/ — ^^^'^ — '  •  *^ 


wait,      Tho' He's     call-  ing,  "come      to 
nay.       Till    I'm     saved,    no      more        to 


me. 
die. 


*;: 


At     the         gate,      near    the     gate,      Bless  -  ed 


f 


T 


m^^^ 


Cho.  to  5th  Verse.   Thro'    the    gate. 


will 


r 

go. 


Bless  -  ed 


-J—fS- 


». — St — ^— ,        s — s — s — St—  ■*— 


Sav  -  iour,  come   to     me.     AVaiting      still,     waiting     still.      Mighty      Saviour,  save,   0     save  Thou   me, 

-     -• — a — • — • — •-=-• — !■ 


i9- 


r 


f=trf 


_,/_-. 


thro',  Mig 


Saviour,     comfort    me.     Now, just     now,    I'll   pass  thro,  Mighty  Saviour!   save,  O    save  Thou  me. 

3  Lovirg  frionils  are  Baj'ing,  "  Como,"                 4  Stantling  still,  just  l)y  tlie  t;ate,  5  At  the  gate.  I'll  wait  no  more, 

D.d'liiig  lUL'  to  join  ihfir  baud  ;                              bafc  within.  I  long  to  ho  ;  Now,  just  now,  I'll  enter  in; 

Angela  wall  to  cairy  hiinn!,                                      Shall  I  .stay  until  too  late,  HeaUng  SaTiour,  I  implore, 

Xlie  ghid  uewB  to  tiul  bri^^lit  laud.    Cuo.            Till  I  hear  "  Dci  art  ii«m  me?"    Cho,  lUou  wilt  UTeiue  from  all  illi.    CqOw 
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^ 


'§t  jsiluill  \m\  Hum  \\\u  ^  Mu\)\mit 

m 

1.  Kind-ly  lead   us,  Fa-ther  dear,  As      we     trav-el      to  thy  home,  Let     vis   feel  thy  presence  near, 

2.  Brighter    let  the  way  appear  Through  this  world  of  sin  and  care.  Tliy  sweet  voice,  let  each  one  hear, 

3.  Lift  the  clouds  that  veil  our  sky,Smile  on    us   with  thine  own  light,  Let  us  hope  that  bye  and  bye. 
^  ,_fi_  _p_  _9_  i^z  .-p_  _^_   _p_'  -PL.  ._a_  _e_  _B_    ^     _p_.  _p_  _»_    ^  y 

Is: 


■ff- 


.._i^_ 


:t=t 


-!^— 


± 
-©- 


2»- 

-V- 


,_i^- 


-e- 


m 


Chorus. 


Leastfrom  thee  we  seek  to  roam.     Trav-el-ing  home, 
AVarning  us   of  ev'-ry  snare. 
Heaven  shall  greet  our  raptur'd  sight. 


Travel-ing  home. 


-3— N 


Travel-ing 


»^fz,_S- 


— I —      ■^— '--  -&-         j:_ 


^    • 


Traveling  home, 

_       s_^ 

—iszz0s^e! — ^ 


V    \^    ^ 


Traveling  home. 


3 


to  our  Father's  home,  Kindly  lead us,Father  dear,      While  we  travel  to  Thy  home. 

Onr  Father's  home.  Kindly  lead  u.s, Father  dear. 


-^- 


=?- 


Z(9 0_ 


-t== 


:p:i — 


-*— i*^ 


V— V- 


V— '/'—!,>■ 


iirrp: 


_(fi a_ 


BTL-izZTtr 


:^ 


I 


Quartet. 


D.  F.   HODOES. 


1.  There's  a  hcau -ti-ful  land,    a    land   of  light,  AMiich  lies  just    o  -  rcr  theway:  Wbcre  the  nic;ht  of  life,withia 

2.  01i,tho5?e  sweet  loving  eyes  we  closed  atiii^ht  'Mid  sorrow's  bitterest  tears;  Noware  beaming  bright,  'ncatli  their 

3.  Look  ye  up,  then,  yo  poor  and  sulf 'ring  ones,  WTiose  troubles  rise  on  each  hand;  For     Je  -  sus'grace  saves  in 


"y 


-JLJ^ 


ill'  ti^.-i l; 


szurf: 


^ 1 -i n — A-^' L^__,_l ^^ — I 1^ — ,^_i. 


Chorus. 


m 


iT- 


cloom  and  strife  Fades  out  in  -  to  golden 
brows    of  lij(ht. Untouched  by  the  frost  of 


each  dark  place.  And  guides  to  that  better 


day. 

years 

land. 


} 


For       o  -  ver  the  riv-er    in  that  beau  -  ti-  ful  Iand,The 


beautiful  land,  ever  bright; 


JS. 


:i:*?^:*r^ 


:g  zn — rinzif; uf^zziizil 


mm 


=f=^T=f^ 


0  »■ 


No  heart-ache  or  pain  ever  saddens  the  band  In  that  beauti-  ful  land    of 

r5  _,_._,:  ..j^l    . 


<5'- 

light. 


~-^--if=^ 


Wi^ 


-0    0-0- 


5£ 


■  v-v- 


0-0- 


v-^- 


■V— «^- 


E?3 


:5=:?- 


22i 


] 
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I  \iMt  ^timl  0f  a  §ij»utifwl  ^mul 


J.  E.  Hall. 


S  r f, 1 


~>^ 


=!:: 


^E^ 


=-^=:^:li 


1.  I  have  heard 

2.  I  have  heard 

3.  I  have  heard 


of  a  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  land, 
of  a  ci  -  ty,  so  fair, 
of     a    Sjiv-iour    of  lave, 

4.  Now  I'm  sure  what  I've  heard  it  ia  true, 

5.  Have  you  heard  of  tliis  beauti  -  ful  land  ? 


With  the  riv   -  er     of   hfe  running  through; 
With  its  streets  and  its  walks,  of  pure  gold. 
Who  to  save    fall  -  en  man,  H3  came  down. 
For  I've  found  in   the    Bi  -  ble,  'tis   so, 


And  that  there  on  the  bright,golden 
With  its  beauty  there's  naught  can  com- 
And  that  now,     H3  has  gone  up  a- 
And  this  Saviour  has  made  my  heart 
Are   you  wait  -  inir.  t't  meet  nn  the 


8=^ 


—s) 

Strand, 
pare. 
Dove, 
new, 
iistrand   Your    Sav-iour,  your  loved  ones,  all,  there  ? 


we  may  meet,  I  and  you. 
we  may  dwell,  I  am  told, 
home  and    a     crown 


They  say. 
And  there 
To    make 
Come  dear  friends,  have  your  hearts  made  new,  too.p 
Your    Siv-iour.  vour  loved  ones.  all.  there  ?  OHORUS. 


tt=1: 


^*ziz^ zS: 

arm  ■  ^ 


=d=EEz53--? 


ores. 

--V-- 


~a"s  • 


'Tis 


-«—tz. 


-B- 


E3E 


^x 


-N— I- 


1- 


*=«==—?- 


trit.:*^ 


^i: 


...       •  1/ 

ci  -  tv  is  grand,  and  so  fairl  And  the  Sav  - 


-V-'/'-i 


b'  ^ 


<'•' 


:t 


W- — y>- 


of  love. 


we  may  meet, 


1 

the  strand.  Shall  we  meet,  my  dear  friends,  over  there  t 


V-'-i- 
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X  E.  H. 
Eamfsthf. 


C0mc,  JJrinfe  at  i\\t  ^cmim. 
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J.  B.  Ha  I.I. 


r-*<- 


^ — ->-1: 


?v=}=: 


^-:^ 


^ig^pi^ 


-I— a 


:fiE*=znt=irii«: 


ItZJt 


ESEt 


3E^ 


1.  Come, drink  .it  the  fountain,  mybrothor,  The  fountain  of  life, flowing  free  ;Coino, drink  of  the  life-giving 

2.  Come, drink  at  the  fountain, my  sister,  You'll  find  itswcet  water.and  pure;Come,drinkof  the  clear  flowing 

3.  Come,  drink  iit  the  fountain,  dear  rinncr.  This  fountain  wi  1  cleanse  tbee  from  sin;  Come, drink  of  the  sin-cleansing 
4  Come, drink  at  the  fountain, ye  lowly,  Ymir  sorrows  hring  there  and  be  frce^Come, drink  if  you  feel  you  are- 


CnoRUS. 
>/)       ad  lib. 


'^^l 


wa  -  ter, 
wa  -  ter, 
wa  -  ter, 
needy, 


'TiH 

And 
'Tis 


^- 


Itlt 


^^^ 


'^'■- 


fa  tempo. 


=F 


=1= 


m 


i==t 


^= 


I    '     '     r    f" 

flow-ins,  blest  fountain  for  thee.  Come,drlnk,drink,drink  and  thirst  uo    more, 
drinking,  you'll  thirst  never-more, 
flow-in;;,  dear  sinner,  drink  in. 
'Tis     flow-ing,  thy  com-fort    to      be. 


rit. 


tempo. 


•^5-u2-  -2-  -<j^    ^--m-       -m-  -i- 


:j=«rr:*=^=;i 


rit. 


-J — 4- 


n^r^. 


•^ 


^m 


Drink  at  the  fountain  and  live;  Come, drink  at  the  sweetflowingfountain.Ohldrinkof  the  water,and  live. 
_^  s  '^  _  I 


rx:Mz 


'.=t=t= 


V— ^■ 


-M— 1-1 ^>— 1/— P ^—i-C^—^ 1- — Cizq H— r7— 1 t]—ry^:dr^ 
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E.  A.  Hoffman. 


\t\b  of  fog. 


E.  A.  HoFPMAlf. 


1.  Bells  of    Joy!    Bells    of 

2.  Bells  of    Joy!    Bells    of 

3.  Bells  of    Joy!    Bells    of 


-•- 
-  I 

Joy!  They  ring  up  -  on  the  air  so  sweet-ly,  Bells 
Joy!  They  ring  in  tones  of  pur  -  est  measure,  Bells 
Joy!  The  strains    of    glad  -  ness  we      are    hear- ing,  Bells 


of 
of 
of 


Bells 
Bells 
Bells 


PiS 


of 
of 
of 

-f- 

=t3 


Joy !  Th  ey 
Joy! They 
Joy!  Their 


fill 
bring 
mel  - 


the  heart  with 
to       us      the 
o    -   dy       is 


=E^ 


song  com  -plete  -  ly, 
rar  -  e«t  pleas-ure, 
rich  and    cheer-ing  I 

ft ^ ^. 


=t 


:t: 


Ring  -  ing, 
Near  -  er, 
Chim  -  ir.g, 


Joy! 
Joy ! 
Joy! 


-<»- 

-<?- 


ring  -  ing, 
near  -  er, 
cliim  -  ing, 


Mer  -  ri    -   ly 
Hark!  the  sound 
O       the    mer  - 


tlie  bells  are 
is  draw-ing 
mer  -  ry 


%- 


I": 

ringing;  Sing- ing, 
near-er;  Clear  -  er, 
chiming;  Rhyming, 


sing-ing,  Cheeri  -  ly  we  all  are  sing-iiig. 
clear  -  er,  Now  the  tones  are  drawing  clear-er. 
rhym-iug,  Floating  down  in  tune-ful  rhyming. 


Bs  permission. 


Hark! 


§t\b  ot  lay.    (S0uclutlcl 
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Hark! 


Hark! 


;k 


the  bells    of 

l3 ^^ I- 


Joy. 


:^tr:l=r=- 


--(=- 


m^ 


Ilark;  the  bells  of  Joy!  Hark!  the  bells  of  Joy!  Hark  I  the  bells  of  Joy!  the  bells 

— p — • — ^ — n — p — *- 


of 


Joy. 


<?-      -^- 


"P~i/    • 


-a~9- 


'V~i>~i'  t/~r 


-^- 


t 


<>-^ 


1 


giciucr,  my  6o(l,  t^  tlicf  t 


D.  F.  HODOES. 


-• N- 


=*= 


^l — ^^ — ^ — H — I ^ — ^r— I — r 


1.  "Near-er,     my  God,  to  thee;"  Hear  thou  my  pray'r;  E'en  tho'  a  heav-y  cross  Fainting    I    bear; 

2.  If,  where  they  led  my  Lord,  I        too   am  borne,   Plant-ing  my  steps  in  His,  Wea-ry  and  worn; 

3.  And  when  thou, Lord, once  more  Glorious  shalt  come, Oh  !  for  a  dwelling  place.  In  thy  bright  home  ! 


-^:S:'l 


I  L       !.       1.       K     I 


--\r. 


^3^=?zE-SE: 


V^' 


Still  all  my  pray'r  shall  be 
May  the  path  car  -  ry  me 
Thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty 


«-- 


eg 


I 


-•-^- 


3C=i: 


Near-er, 
Near-er, 
Near-er, 


my  God,  to  thee:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee:  Nearer  to  ilicel 
my  God,  to  thee:  Nearer,  my  (Jod,  to  thee:  Nearer  to  thee! 
my  God,  to  thee:  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee:  Nearer  to  thee! 

N 


=t: 


11/1/  b  1^  r 
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Eet.  E.  a.  HomtAS. 


^Imx^t  mt,  ^tsn^. 


D.  T.  EoDOKS. 


-m- 
-•- 


1.  Thou  hast  made  a  full  a  -  tone  -  ment,  Thou  hast  shed  thy  blood,     For    my  wash-ing  and    my 

2.  Thou  hast  purchased  my  redemption,  Thou  hast  died  for    me;        Now     I     want  the  great   sal 

3.  Thou  art  willing    to     re-ceive     me,  Thou  canst  make  me  clean;  Cleanse  me  now  from  all      de 


-t9- 


<?- 


-fS. 


-H- 


\/    > 


r 


_i 


Refratn. 


&K  ssIuUl  3  mm  IX  Golden  Crouin? 
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Haat  E.  Kail. 

William  W.  Bentlkt. 

...                   ^ 

By 

per. 

M^ 

1          1 

1      1 

1 

1 

1 

, 

1            1 

5s- 

i — • 

:zi Ji: 

m        I 

S        r- 

:^        m 

-  8      '- 

-^ 

r?-«_-- 

t — S 

- 

gllA — =j 

1.  Come 

2.  Thou 
3     No 

4.       I 
6.    When 
-m- 

•    _■_ 

let       us 
heav'nly 

night    is 
soon   shall 
tri  -  al's 

-•-     -•- 

-•   -    •— 

L_i S_J 

sing     of 
land !   of 
there,  no 

in       the 
past,  anil 

— • •- 

»        •                 •  1  }        • 

:hat    sweet  land,  Up- on     that 
thee      I      dream  In  hours  of 
pain,   no      toil,  And  there  no 

nansions  dwell,  That  Je  -  sus 
la  -   bor's  done,   No  more    by 

-•-     -•-     -•-     -• •-     -•- 

•         •     (--•         •-+ \-- 

oth  -  er 
gloom  and 
part  -  ing 
has     for 
3are     op  - 

-•-     -•- 

shore 
pain, 

hand 
me, 

prest, 

;      Where 
Where 
But 
And 
My  barl, 

F^S    - 

•  0 

saints    a  - 
I     shall 
joy  -  ous 
gath  -  er 
will   glide 
-•-   "-•- 

•  •+ 

2=^1= 





B 

— 

— 1 

^ 

■—I 1 — 

^         IT- 

\ — ( 1 — 

-r— 

-     : 

1 ' 

E 

i 


i3 


Chorus. 


g^s^i 


^^s 


Xz 


round  the  heav'nly  throne  Re  -  joice  for  - 
meet,    at      .le  -  sus'   feet,  My  lov'd   and 
notes   of      niu  -  sic    float,  Trill'd  by    an 
pre-cious    gold -on  fruits,  From  life's  im 
o'er    the    sil  -  ver   tide.  In  -  to      the 


-o- 
ev  -  er  more, 
lost  a  -  gain, 
an  -  Rol  band, 
mor-tal  tree, 
port    of    rest. 


Oh,    shall    I  wear    a  gold  -  en  crown  In 


Chorux  to  last  verse  only. 
Then        I  shall  wear    a  gold  -  en  crown  In 


'^' 


^$EEE 


i=SE 


U'Etl 


-V- 


-JIZ 


that  bright  home  a  -  hove? 
that  dear  lioine  a  -  bove? 
-•-     •-     -•-     -•-    -<?- 


iil 


Oh,    shall 
Then    I     si 


I 

i.ill 


irt 


It: 


:Er 


lilt 


si!g!f^a 


rest 
rest 


in 
in 


Je-sus' 
Jo-sus' 


^1 


arms, 
arms. 


En 

En 


■  cir-cled 
cir-clcd 


by 
by 


His 
His 


I3r: 


— 1 — 


B^S=l 


-c — 

love  ? 
love? 
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Eev.  E.  a.  HorFMAH. 


Si0  the  €x0$^  f  (Sling. 


tzEME^ 


c:^- 


--fc- 


D.  F.  HODQES. 


„j — _ — _ip — a_ 


BTBi 


i*-*: 


3^1 


^: 


^Fi 


-« — •- 


=s?a^- 


_>      N| 


'k'  I  I  ;/  .,11  i/ 

1.  In  tlie  conflict  hour.  When  an  evil  power  Strives  my  soul  with  many  doubts  to  wring,  With  a  love  that's  tr\ie.  And  a 

2.  Wbon  my  hopes  are  tlown.And  the  sunlight  gone,  And  the  joys  I  dearly  prized  take  wing.  Hum  Wed  in  the  dust,  With  uii' 

3.  By    the    som  -  bre   shores  Where  the  death-stream  roars,  As  I  touch  the  rliilUng  waves  I'll  Biug  ;    While  they  bear    me  o'er     To     the 


=^r=^-i=i3 


It 


EEEEz 


J^ 


EEE^"i£^ 


w— >-L^ — -;*->—/■ 


:I8: 


£=r 


:5E;Ei 


V— >^- 


JZI 


-P   ■   » 


:ii=sz=^ 


_;^_^- 


EEFKAnsr. 


I— • — ^ — •-+^3— fi— •--S'^pi-* — ri — •- 


-^-^ 


t^=r 


^•-^^~. 
^  ^-.f 


^t 


,a  .  .    .     I.    ^ 

crovvM  in  view,    To  the  Cross, the  precious  cross  of  Christ,!  cling. 

wav'r-ing  trust, To  the  Cross  ,the  precious  cross  of  Christ,!  cling.  To  the  pre-cious  Cross  I  cling,    I  cling,  To  the 

ev    -    er-more,  To  the  Cross, the  precious  cross  of  Christ,!  cling. 


-k^— i/- 


zgzr c: 


=t=: 


I  cling,     I  cling, 


-■^m m 1 — I Hr— I T*" K — ►«r-' — Jt3— i K — Kr— N-^^d^^ — S — S — S >i — '^  ii 

>         I  I  I  I  r 


pre-cious  Cross  I  cling;  With  a  love  that's  true,  And  a  crown  in  view,To  the  Cross, the  precious  Cross  of  Christ,!  cling. 

^lft?-ir==?z=3ti5=i:i:gS*=szzJZ5ESTt=t:=SE?ES5t=E=p=rt=E=E-t:3 


I  cliug,Icling, 


1/    i/ 

I  cling,!  cling. 


D    F.  H. 


0uli|  iox  a  ^Mt  hiY\U. 
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D.  F.  IToDOES. 


0>;,_4-_,.^     ^:;_  N  ^_^         ^  ^^ 

-^hM-i-^^-^-' 

^  _;j-.^  -N-^-   .  -^^ 

-?-5j-«— ^-^-sr+ 

1.  On  -  ly   for     a  little  while  to  wear  tlie  crown  of  sadnMSs, Only  for  a     little  while  to  walk  thro' desert  ways  ; 

2.  On  -  ly    for    a  little  while  to  toil  on  life's  rough  ocean;   Only  for   a     little  while  to  stem  the  rolling  tide. 

3.  On-1;-  for  a.  lit- tie  while  to  praise  and  give  Uim  glory ;  Feel  His  washing.healing.clennsins  blooJ  applied  to  me; 

-•_•-■_-•_                                     _•_  ^z  ^.    ^.    .•-    .».               _•:!  ^_0_                                      _«_^J!L^_                        1 

TT ; = — 1 1 1— • — x—1 • — 1 — r-- — « — ■- ^ 1 »•-.  1  ■ 1-  1 • ^ • — 1 — ,- 1 1 ■ — • — m- ^ 

iTV^-k-, A-l 1 1 -*__•-_•  _-_^ 1_ 

-■:=_• p — m — 1 — 

-A 1-  \ ■    •   0  _ 1_     ;_    -a     |Z     .    1. 

^    b    k   1    '<     •        •      •      •      •        •  •      • 

v    s    t>    >    1      • 

I'frt*^        VLyu-^       u'  u"     y 

i**  ,.  u*     -*      ■-*       ■-'           /    iJ      iJ 

1/     y     \/      /               ■ 
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On-  ly  for  a  little  while,  and  then  in  joy  and  gladness  I  shall  go  where  Jesvis  is,  and  ev  •  ersing  ni<<  praise. 
^\'bat  care  I  for  stormy  waves,  or  billow.x'wild  commotion, ^\'hen  my  dear  Redeemer  staudeth  ever  by  my  side- 
On  -  ly   for  a    lit-tle  while  losing  the  wondrous  story;  Sing  that  Jesus  saves  me  now,  and  saves  e-ter-nal-ly. 


:tM^ 


,N     ,N 


ir-«— •— • — •^ r 


Refraix. 


On  -  ly   for  a    lit  -  tie  while,  On-ly   for    a    lit-tle  while,  And  then  if  I  provcfaitbful, God  will  take  mo  homo. 


1^    >      s- 
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AXK7ANDKB  CULBK. 


t\u  ©ulij  ^ixmt. 


CaA8.  H.  GAsaizu 


1.  Beueath    the  am  -  pie    dome  of  Iieav'n,  Among    mankind  a  -    broad 

2.  One  on-  ly  since  the    worhl  be-^an,     One  on.-   ]y      till   it       end; 

3.  The  Me  -  di  -  a  -   tor    from  the  throne, Won  vie' -  try    on  the    cross, 

4.  In     Je  -  sus' name  we  come,  we  cry,      O    Jyord   Thy  workre  -  vive; 


=1= 


One  on  -   ly   sav  -  ing 
Nor  an  -  gel  great,  nor 
And  now   to   die       is 
lu    this  dear  name  let 


-=— - — I ^ S-y- 0 • 0 0 T- 0-. S 1 1 — 9 — 


9-^9 


Chorus. 


name    is  giv'n  By 

mor  -  tal   man  Did 

gain      a -lone,  All 

doubting    die.  And 


which  we  come    to    God. 
God     the  Fa  -  ther  send, 
oth  -  er   gain      is     loss, 
faith   be  made    a  -  live. 


No     oth  -  er  name   but      Je 


5eF^=s^ 


:l2z=:p: 


r 


-S=v-t;<*0-8— ^•- 


r  — 0 — I — 0-- — 0 0 s — r<?-^— !—• — T-w-. -M"o— ■ 


T-<?- 


-f- 


SUS, 


No 


;p 


oth  -  er  plea   we 


raise.  His  blood  from  judgment  frees 


us. 


9- 

And    His    be   all 


ligil 


the  praise. 
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D.  F.  H.  Air. 
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D.  7.  HoDOES. 


.!*-»-. 


-K — Sr 


m 


1.  nal-Ie 

2.  Ual-le 


In  ■  jiili!  I  believe  IXow  the  giddy  world  stands  fast, Now  my  soul  lias  found  an  aneliorTill  the 
lu-jah  !    I      believe!    Now  noloug-erou    my  soul  All  the  debt  of  sin  is  ly-iiig,  For  my 


#-=-^- 


■w'— ^ 


:-  -1-,— !>■ 


k'— v^ 


i^gi 


^  SJ 


r^ 


Wi 


3E 
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night    of  storm    is  past;  All    the  £;looni-y  mists  are  ris  -  ing,  And   a  lamp    is      in  my 
Lord   has  piid    the  whole,  On  His  cross  the  mys-tic    writ  -  ing  Now  revealed  be-foie  me 


hand, 
lies, 


T  ^  .    •— •    I    •---• •-T-» •-■— •-^-•-T-«-i-»— • «-S-T — O r 
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Chorus. 


-J d—'- 


e 
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Thro' earth's  lab-yrinth   to  guide  me  To  the  bright  and  heavenly  land. Hal  -  le  -  lu 
And      I    read    the  words  of  com -fort  "As     a  Fa  -  ther     I    chastise." 


jah !      I     be  - 


:> 


J^ 


^^=^ 
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rtulldujaljl  g  ^tUtVL    (^mdmUL 
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:^=^ 


-*- 
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lieve  !  Now  life's  mystery  is  gone,  Thro'  the  temp  -  est    or  the  sunshine  To  ray  home  I'm  hasting  on. 


mmm 
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Hellen  a.  Eains. 


Hakrt  Hampton. 


1.  Fold  her   hands  tightly         o  -  ver  her  breast;  Close  her  lids    light    -    ly,      lay     her    to    rest; 

2.  Joy!    to    the    mourner,    com-fort     is  giv'n.    An  -  gels  have  borne    her     in  triumph  to  heav'n; 

-f-^— P — P 1^— P— T — P--— p — p — PA-, — p_'_« — p — p::^* — p-  --  --^. 
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Smooth  the  dark  tress  -  es  back  from  her  brow,  All  my    ca  -  ress  -  es        a  -  vail    her 
Fold    her  hands  tight-ly     o  -  ver  her  breast;  Close  her  lids  gent  -  ly,      and   lay    her       to 


not  now. 
rest. 
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c^aviour,  Uatt  ^U, 
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w.  w.  p. 


W.  W.  FARTniDam, 


*^—. — •— I — •-  i — • • •— ' — >»- 


1.  Sav  -  iour, 

2.  Do    -    ly 


X  .  -I K •-: — •— T — •-: • P- 


.  ~i'-\>-^-m 


lead        us  through  the    Day,  By      thy 
Spir    -    it,      hy     thy  power,Teach    us 


:s--r^ 


i 


gen   -   tie,  win  -  ning    voice;  Guide  our 
all    God's  word    to     love,      In    each 


Ji 


:t= 


m 


1 ,1?  U_  J_ 


■H s St — *-j-J^. — !^T-J ^^' '^^ »<T — t-i — ^^^ ^r— ' V S r ■ — ^^ i^r 


foot-steps  in    thy  way;  Make  that  way  our  ear-ncst  choice, Keep  us  eve  -  ry    day    we  live.      In  thy 
sad    or    joy -ful  hour,  Keep  us  safe      iu  Christ  a- bove,  Make  us  each  our    du  -  ty  know.    To  our 


J- 


f 


If- »-T-«=i ^  "^^^-v— •^--•-^T— F^^  ^g-'^S-f    »^^-^— * — ,3=;_1_J=U 


love    and    in    thy  ll^lit;  Wlien  we're  tempted,  do  thou  give  Strength  to  work  and  live     a  -  right. 
God,  and  neiglibors  all,  Make  us    more  like  Christ  to  grow,    Till      iu  Ileav'n  we  hear  his    call. 


s^i^ii^ 
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Sh^  §n^Iit^v  ^mL 


Emma  TAtponD, 
Al/prjretto. 


L.  Mabsball. 


1.  There  ia      a  brighter  land  than  this, Where  happiness  dotli  dwell;  A    land  of  pure  and  perfect  bliss,  Who33  joys  no  tongue  can  telL 

2.  By  faith      I  can  its  beauties  see,    Its  splendor  pass-ins  bright ;    And  oft  I'm  longing  there  to  be,  Se  -  cure  from  eve-ry  blight. 
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There  dwell  the  saints  in  heav'nly  light.A  ho  -  ly,  hap  -  py  throng  ;  There  all  is  beau  -  ti  -  ful  and  bright.  And  Jesus    is  their   song. 
I'm    long-  ing,  for  this  vale  is  drear,  And  I'm  by  cares  op-prest ;    I'm  sigh-ing  for  that  home  so  dear.  Where  I  may  sweetly    rest. 
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"Words  and  Music  by 
Allef)ro. 


*  • 


®h^  ^aviouv'^  (EnU. 


li.  Marshall. 
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■-i=:t- 
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be-dient.     His  bless-ed  face  shall    see. 


1/ 

And 


1.  The    Saviour  now  is  call    -   ing,"  Come, children, follow  Me!  "  And    all  who  are  o 

2.  How  hap-py  arc;  those  children,  Who  hear  the  Saviour's  voice ;  Who  walk  in  ways  of  Wisdom,    And    in   His  name  ro-joice  ;    Who 

«  * 
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5:hc  c^aviout'js  Call     Contcudcl 
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in  those  hear'uly  mauBions,\Vhich  he  has  gnoe  to    rear, 
oft  -  uu  reiul  aud  ponder,  God's  sacred    Book  of  Truth, 
P 


_•_  A 


^m 


For  -  er  -  er  dwell  those   chU  -  dren    WTio  love  and  serve  him  here. 
Their  on  -  ly    guiilo  to     heav  -  en  :      O,  han  -  py  Christian    youth  I 

^_    .^_   ^B.  _*_^_.  JjL.    .JL   ^_    J 


^~f\ /-J 7- 


P 


Si.? 


OOBBIN. 

Firm 


li.  liARSIIAIX. 


^^t  Mss  (ja  ta  gcthlckm. 

1.  Let    us  go    to    Bethlehem,    There  the  King  of    (Jlo-ry  lies;        He  lias  loft  His     di  -  a  -  dem, 


Let 
Let 


us  go 
us  go 


to 
to 


Bethlchem, 
Bethlehem, 


Now    the  joy    of  man    I)egin3; 
Wond'ring  natious  there  a-dore; 


Floods  of  t;uilt  no  more  o'erwhelm, 
We  would  go  and  gaze  with  them, 


:»— •- 


i^ 
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•  I     r        -  I 

And  TTis  throno  lioyond  the  skies;  He,  the  Lord  of  endless  years!  Now  a  fee  -  1)1  e  babe  ap  -  pears. 
Je  -  sus  saves  him  from  his  sins,  Je  -  sns  is  His  matchless  name,  And  to  save  lis  thus  He  came. 
Till    our  mor  tal  days  are   o'er,     Then  in  glo-ry  would  we  gaze.  And  a-dore  thro' end -less   days. 


^: 


EEfe 
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§iaMu|alt!  fai^^  th  ^M. 


W.  W.  PABTRtDOB. 


1.  Hal    -  le    -    lu    -  iah!    praise    the      Lord, 

2.  Praise  liim  witli     the      vi    -    ol's  strings, 


m^ 


^w- 


In        the  heighths    of  glo 

Wak  -  lug    joy    -    ous  feel 


ry; 

ing; 


ijt 
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— i- 
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Hosts         of  heav'nl  with     one       ac  -    cord 
While        the  vault       of        glo    -    ry       rings 


-tr- 


'^.- 


3^^^ 


Shout      the     joy    -    ful  sto 

With       the      or  -  gan's  p^al 


=t:: 


ry. 
ing. 
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\  Fraise  Jo  him  '  JhosSaS^S^  }  A"  ^'^'^^  ^^^^^^^  '^  «°°S«  '"'^''^'^  ■^''"''  ^'  ''"^^'^•^  P-'^e  '"•^^ord. 
J  ^Ke'he  ^l^S's  g^niL^nS^:  1 1^--  '^^  ^ord  thro'  endless  days.Lo  his  praise  cre-a  -  tiou  sings. 
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D.  F.  HoDon. 


r^ 


?=- 
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1.  We  are  chiUlren,  hap  -  py  cliil<lren,  Singing  as  we  f;o,  singing  as  we  go,  'Tis  our  Saviour's 
2  May  no  earth  -  ly  joys  a-rouud  usTeniptourfeet  astray, tempt  our  feel  astray, O,  our  Father 
3.    If       we      try       to   foi  -  low  Jesus, Serve  Him  here  below,serve  him  here  below, Where  he  lives  and 

-• *-      ,        •      -*-  •    •    •    •  -'^-   -*-  -• — ■ — '- 


§11 


v^^-v; 
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Chorus. 
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hand  that    leads  us,  Leads  us    all    onr  jonr-ney  through, 
safe  -   ly      keep    us      In    the   narrow,    nar  -  row  way. 
reigns  for  -  ev    -  er    We  shall   sing-ing  go,  singing  go. 


XI 


± 


Glo  -  ry,  glo-ry    let     us 


smjj 


m 


z^.. 


Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry   let    us  sing; 


S*-*   -• •-  a 


1/         I  V^  -        -9- -si-. 

Praise  to  God, praise  to  God, Praise  to  God  our  heav'nly  King. 


^-. 
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"  I  had  rather  be  a  doorkeeper,"  &c.    Pa.  Ixxxiv.  10. 


J.  E.  Hall. 


1.  Sim-ply   a  doorkeeper,  that,  and  no  more;  Waiting  to  help  some, to  enter  the  door;  Waiting  with  patience  some  weak  ones  to  aid, 

2.  Sim-ply   a  doorkeeper,  trust  -  ing,I  stay, Close  by  the  door,and  there  pointing  the  way;  May  be  some  trav'ler,  o'erburdeu'd  with  sin, 

3.  Sim-ply   a  doorkeeper,  hum-ble   it     is,  lam  aU  weakness,  and  strength  is  all  His;  Yet,  maybe  Je-sus  will  usa  ev  -  er-more; 
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Waiting  to  tell  them,  the  price  has  been  paid. 

Heeding  my  hfck'ning,  willqladly  step  in. 

To  bring  some  lost  one,  at  last  Aomc.with  me. 

~  Chorus 


o  o  a  s  g  S  5  S 


Wait  -  ing  just  outside  the  door.  Beckoning  both   to  rich  and  poor. 


1    -ny-  ^       m     -*•    ^         „       -i9--» • • •-  -<S>- 
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Pa-tient  -  ly       I  wait,    Standing    by  the  gate,  Hoping     I     may  thus  win  some  one,  ere     it    bo      too  late. 


=fc  1?=  =t  =!»:  ^-  -•..  _|L  ifr  _•-  ^_  _»_•_•.  ^_        _,-•-».  :fz  z*z  =iL"=t  .•. 
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/•'lowing. 


Some, 

'Come  je,  buf  and  eat."    laa.  Ir.  1. 


f 


J.  E.  Hall 


r  lowing.  ,,VT\ 


1.  C"me  hungry  »ouHo    Je  -  mis  I  How  sweet  the  liTing  bread  F.nxlnu'er  was  found  so  precious,  To  fnlness  now  be  fed. with  liTlnf 

2.  Come  thirsty  soul  to  Jesus!  How  swept  the  draught  He'll  givi^.NoilrlDk  was  e'er  bo  precious,  And  all  who  drink  Khali  live, como  drink  and 

3.  Conic  lontiing soul  to  Je  -    bus;  Hcsces  withinthy  brcastiTo  yiarningsouls  lie's  precious.  And  will  giv  ■  pec  : and  nvst. Lean  on  Hit 
1.        Come  waitlug  soul  to  Je  -    bus;    lie  loo  awaits    for  thue.ThcLambof  God. most  precious.Sayssweetly;  "C'ometome,"Ued!fd  for 

3JhU-J-  - .  . ..- .  .._  .  ..  Jil^^ -•- 


^m^i^^mfM 


Coma 


Coma  to  Je  -  lui,    Coma  to    Je  •  ma.  ^       I 


bread.  Come,  O  come  to  Je-sus,  Come,  O come  to  Je  •    sua,  Come lored ones un -to 

liTC. 

breast, 
thee.  Come  to  Je-sus,    Come  to      Je  -  tut. 


Je  -  BUS,  And  He     will  sure  -  ly    bless. 
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\mntx  0i  \h  ffiwiJ. 


Words  and  Music  by 

Duet.       ,. 

-t^--f-»-^-*=S= 


W.  "W.  Partbidok.  1878. 
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1.  Lo!      theBan-ner      of    the  cross, 

2.  Fi.al  -  ly  round      it  young  and  old, 

3.  Eai  -  iy  round    it,      all  thro'   life, 


Eal  -  ly  round  it 
Bind  the  ar  -  mor 
Lib  -  er  -  ty        it 


joy-ful  -  ly; 
firm  -  ly  on; 
emblems  true; 
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High  its  folds  in 
When  there's  danger 
Rich    or    poor,    iu 

-• i— b- 


Chorcts. 


mid  -  air     toss,    Un  -  der      it     fight     man  -  ful  -  ly. 

be      thou  bold.     Trust  in  Christ, your     vie  -  tory's  won.      Yes,    the  Ban  -  ner 

peace  or    strife,     Christ  will  bear  you      safe  -  ly  through. 
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■we    will    raise 
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On  Sal-va-tion'sEockmost  high;  And  we'll  shout  our  Saviour's  praise 'Till  we  meet  him  in    the  sky. 
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■Worda  and  Miuio  by 

Duet. 


€\nmt  Ux  iht  ^atUtt. 
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Vr.  W.  Pabtmdos. 
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1.  Raise  our  voi  -  ces    now  on  hisjh,  Swell    the  notes  of        Je  -  sus'  praise;   For    liis    spir-it's 

2.  Yes,  we'll  raise  our  songs  on  liitch!    Lo!      a  voice  from  heav'n  comes  down, To     tlie  poor,    I 

3.  Raise    a  -  gain  our  praise  on  high,    For     the  love    of     God     set     forth;  In     his  Son  who 
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Chorus. 
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ev  -  er     nigh,   Mov  -  ing  hearts  the    fallen    to    raise. 

will    be      nii^h,     Acts    of   love     to        thoin  I'll    own.   Hal  -  )e-lu-jah!     loud    we'll  sing, 
came  to       die,     Thus    to  save    the        lost    of    ourth.  ., 
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Je  -  sus  is  our  Saviour  King;  Heav'n  and  earth  shall  shout  Amen.'Tillhe  comeson  earth  to  reign. 


^Efct,: 


J     j    J_J_ J. 


J-^ 


--• — m — (2- 


^^m 


f^ 
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J.  E.  Hall. 


§tm^  ^0vtss  f  0u, 


fe 


-ij- 


-- i/- 


zr      _i — .p :r=ir' — : 


D.  F.  HoDOES. 


zsz 


:g-H 


m 


1.  Je  -  siis  loves  you, 

2.  Je   -  sus  loves  you, 

3.  Je    -  s:;s  loves  you, 

4.  Je  -  sus  loves  you, 
-P--  -P-  -P- 


_■_ 
-P- 


sin  -  ner,  you,  Tho'  His  love     so  oft    you  grieve;  Yes,  He  loves  you, 

reb    -  el,  you,  Tho'  you  fight  Him,  loves  you  still,      Yes,  He  loves  you, 

out -cast,  you,  Tho'  the  world  has  left  you,  cold,     Yes,  He  loves  you, 

fall  -  en,  you,  Tho'  in  mi   -  ry  clay  your'e  fast,    Yes,  He  loves  you, 

, _p-  -P-  -»-•  -P •-     -»_      -»-     -• p-      _P-'  -P-  -P_ 


=tl 


:t 


3: 


Chorus. 


sin  -  ner,  you,     Gracious  love,    O  now       re-ceive. 

reb-  el,  you,  Fight   no  more,  just  say,  "I  -  will." 

out-ca.st,  you.  Come  with -in      the  bless  -  ed    fold, 

fall -en,  you.      Him      accept,    be  safe       at      last. 

-•-    -P — •-      -•-•  -•-    _        «  -■-  -•-      _ 


Je   -   sus  loves    you, 


i=t=t 


i- 


-4- 


-P- 


— ^- 


^^ 


yen  you, 


-^^ — N 


K 


-■ — * — p-^  g-T—  • — -» — 8— |-* » — * 


,^ 


iqzr 


-o- 


'Tis     amazing, wondrous  love,  Je  -  sus  loves  you,  e   -  ven  you  ;Come,  ac-cept    this  gra-cious  love. 

_P_'    _f8_   _»__»_   _»_   _•-  M-.9--    _P_   _.-      _P-   _«-         _-«-..    -•-      .         -J»-   -•-      -»- 


J.  B.  Hall. 


She  ^viciul  of  ^dfud 
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D.  F.  H. 


f^T^EE 


^ 


®1 


-z^^ 


1.  I    love    my  Sav  -  ionr,  Je  -  sus,  dear,   My  friend,  so  true    and  tried,   When  lie    is        at     my 

2.  His  love      to    nie,  how  can       I      toll,  My  words  seem  faint  and  cold.    Could   I    thro'  life      ou 

3.  I      oft  -  en  won  -  der,  dear  friends,  how  Yon  can  such  love  re-fuse,       And   why  you  will      to 

4.  This  friend  of  friends  is  wait  -  ing  still,  At  your  heart's  door  He  stands.  Why    will  you  treat  Him 


Sf 


nz 


V- 


3^ 


Ft 


t= 


'«^E 


J- 


W 


it 


Chorus. 


^^l 


side,       so     near,       I        feel      no  want    be  -  sitle.      Tou      ne«d  this  friend, blest    Je  -  sus, 
this  theme  dwell.  Then,  t'would  not  '///      be      told. 
Sa    -    tan    bow.    And  heav'n  and  i;lo    -  ry       lose. 
thus,      so       ill?       O       yield,   to  love's  demands! 


— ^- 


± 


-ft- 


V 


precious,  You'll  feel  no  want    he  -  side. 


ill 


^-^.._<_jir=g^ 


Sav-iour   true    and   tried;    When    he 

I         N     >       ,N  -»_      _•_ 


K 


gJEg^^gf 


IS    near,    so 
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Words  and  Music  by 


hm^n  Ux  <f  utttlug  J^j:lt00!isi. 


W.  W.  PAniKIDQK. 


-ai- 


z^--^ 


--t- 


1.  Fa  -  ther  hear    tlie  prayers  we 

2.  O     may    all    who      in    them 

3.  Bring  the  youth  from  ev'  •  ry 


of    ■ 

la    • 

quar 

-»— 


fer, 

bor, 

•  ter, 


For    the  Sunday  Schools  just  now; 

Teach  in  love  thy    ho  -  ly      truth; 

In  -  to    Sunday  School  we  pray; 

— O— *    — O—  -O— 


May  they  ev  -  er 
Grant  them  ev'-ry 
Young  and  old    do 

— ffl-i — p B 9- 


tru  -  ly 

needed 

thou  there 


pros  -  per 
fa  -  vor, 
gath-er, 


i—i^ yn > 1 


Winning  souls  to  thee  to       bow. 
That  they  best  may  teach  the  youth. 
Teach  them  all  thy  heavenly    way. 


£E 


--^ 


f— f= 


Words  and  Music  by 

Duet. 


fiJlui^tmajs  <f  0ng» 


W.  W.  Partridob. 


« — 4 


1.  Who, 

2.  Who, 

3.  Who, 


who 
who 
who 


is 
is 
is 


-a — 


^= 


=S-t: 


— (» 


this         whom      an  -  gel  choirs    descend    to 
this         whose   gleaming  star,      The  wise  men 
this         whose  life  and  death,      To  save  lost 


eel    -   e    -    brate 
guid  -  ed         on 
man   finm      sin 


6hri,$tmass  <f  oug.    ^anctutlcl 
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N     I      U- 


^ 


*«-- 


-9— i 


Et 


5t 


^r^± 


^ 


S=s 


-•— »- 


*— r 


birth  !  In  rapturous  songs  the 'event  in-spires,        Goodwill    to  men,  and 

way!  To  worship  him      who  then    a    -    far  Down  in     a  low  -  ly, 

giv'n !  Who  from  his  throne  shall  hence  come  forth,  And  reign  on  earth, on 


peace, 
low 
earth 


^ 


^3,jz_£r|: 


m-m- 


■f2.- 


-9-? ?^ 


and 

ly 

as 


i^^EP^A 


^l?-qz-i3 


gi^ 


CnoBUS.  AUefjro  forte 

r-S S— ^- 


■9-h/ 1^ — P- 


?-?—?- 


.^-^ 


cres. 


^-?^-9— 9-9— 9-8^ 


->— W- 


// 


fe^ 


i^ 


peace  on  earth.  The  Wonderfull 
man-ger  lay. 
now  in  heav'n. 

The  "Wonderful ! 


The  Counsellor  I 


The  mighty  God  !     The 


:t; 


E!E*^B^55J3 


-V— V- 


The  Couneel-lorl 


n* 


^E 


^Len.  Dim. 


i=^ez^: 


:q: 


lit 
It 


iz^-^^: 


^£^ 


ev  -er-lasting  Father,  The  everlasting  Father;The  Prince  of  Peace.the  Princo,the  Prince  of  Peace. 

_•_•_•— •_P_» rr*    I    •      «      g  -»      •— * f-T-» • •-^-•-r-»-^-« 
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s^ti 


si 
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•ILt 


^izi:?ij 

gy-^i — 


Uafje  0f  t\\t  WitMtxiwl 


Haart  Hamptox 


-K- 


-a 


o — 

1.  Vale    of       the     beau  -  ti  -  ful,       In        verdure  dressed, in        verdure  dressed, Tliere  shall    the 

2.  Forth  from  our      Father's  throne, That    Riv-er  flows,    that     Riv-er     flows,     O    -   ver       that 

3.  Sor  -  row    and      sigh  -  ing  there,  Shall  flee      a  -  way,   shall    flee      a  -  way,      Darli-ness      and 

.^ B ^^-^ , — a — fB P— T— g  4  f~    m w—T —«-!—• — P • • -"^ 


9^,^t: 


-t; 


r 


:t 


-»- 
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I5i: 


=t=t: 


'-^-- 


:t: 


-P- 


Chorus. 


^ 


^ 


--h, -; 1. -J 1- 

ij— — p — p — p— f— a d~^ 


g^E^Ei 


E 


wea  -  ry  heart  With  an  -  gels  rest,     with       an  -  gels  rest. 

sun  -  ny    vale  Of  sweet  re  -  pose,     of     sweet  re  -  pose.    Come,    oh  come  to 

light    be  lost  In  end  -  less  day,       in        end  -  less  day. 

-      -         -  rfr p_3._^_^_._^_^_p_._«^^*' 


Je 


sus. 


sJ 


i 
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^=5z 
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Come  and  leave  your    sin,      And       in    that  vale  of        beauty,    Drink    end -less   pleasures    in. 


V- 


■i-=^,- 


=t=: 


•_  _p_._a — p — p— ^— • P •_      B-i-B — a ^_^ _ 


Beleeted. 


^0  we  v^xv^^  U\\  i\\t  ^tavy? 
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"  I  will  speak  ol  thy  woudroiu  work."  Pm.  cxIt.  5. 


I 


;*; 


-s — ^- 


-^ 


r 


— ;^q=:t 


J.  H.  KURZEJfKNABI. 
ChorUB,— "Nettleton."    By  per. 


4=«^»=: 


^-l—t 


^^ 


s- 

:1= 


m 


1.  Do    we  always  tell    the    sto  -  ry    Of       the  Saviour's  wond'rous  love?  Do    we    al-ways  .seek  liis 

2.  Tell  the  sto -ry    to      the  fainting,  As      they  lin-ger    on     the    road;    Tell  them  of     the   blessed 

3.  I    have  oft -en  heard  the    sto  -  ry,  Yet    'tis    sweeter    far    to      nie      Than   it    was  when  lirst  I 

4.  Tell  me  last  of    all     the    sto  -  ry.  When  the  li  ;ht  of    life  grows  dim,      Of     the  Saviour   and  his 
s    s      K      K ^T-<2 <^  .  ^  .    • • m      -    ^*"  ■  ~'^~      —I "^     -^—  ^ -^      "^ 


-4-«"-.' 


-?4- 


i=t= 


>— »<- 


t:: 
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m 


zr 


S: 


=t==t 


It: 


m 


X=l- 


^^^^^^mm 


r 


y  fell  our  nelghbor.Of  the  thorns  tliat  pierc'd  his 
a  home     e  -  ter-nal.  Of  the  mansions   wait-ing 


')K^ 


glo  -  ry,  And  his  houiulless  mercy  prove?    Let  us  kind 
Saviour,  How  he  helped  to  bear  the  load.  Tell  them  of 

lieard  it,  Prom-is-iiig    sal  -  va-tion  free.  When  my  soul  is  sore-ly  tempt-ed,When  dark  shadows  cloud  niy 
glo  -  ry.    Tell  me  last    of     all,   of  him.  Would  you  kindly  soothe  the  aching  Of  my  fevered, throb-bing 


p-fg- 


«^ 


fc:p= 


ssa 


=t=t 


*!—;<- 


;t 


I 


■¥>       ^ 


yi  CnoRus. 


P 


rz! 


^la: 


:I?^rI^- 
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i^: 


•iTlJ 


y:^ 


^. 


Of  the  life  he  gave  to  save  them  :  Tell  them  when, and  where, and  how.  Let  us  tell  the  same  old 
Tell  that  .Jesus  has  prepared  them  :Tell  them  when, and  where, and  how.  Tell  of  Je-sus     and  his 
Come  and  tell  mc;  that  he  suffered  :  Tell   me     when, and  where, and  how.  Now  while  macy' s door  it 
Tell  me  that   he  died  tosave  mc:Tell  me     when. and  where, and  how. 


V— v^ 


r 
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§0  m  lilmxxp  U\\  ih  ^im^?    €o\uMd. 


Fine. 


D.S. 

sto  -ry,     Of  sal-va-tion,full  and  free;  Some  may  hear  it  by  tlie  wayside,  Bu»den«d  by  the  weight  of  sin ; 
glo  -  ry,  Tell  of  Christ  on  (Jal-va-ry 
o-pen,     They  Tnay  all  be   gath-ered   in. 


— « 1> — Jjl tri^D 


_^^^, 


£^E 


-• — •- 


-^—i/. 


J.  H.  K. 


®k  W0tt(U*0us)i  c^traugcv. 


From  "  Song  Treasure,"  by  per. 

:>i — N N 


J.  H.  KURZENENABE. 


:8: 


1.  Call  -  ing,  call  -  ing,    Who    is    call  -  ing    me,  Wait  -  iug,  wait  -  ing^  kind  -  ly  wait  -  ing.  See, 

2.  Knocking,knocking,   Who  can  knock-ing  be.  Sin  -  ner,    sin  -  ner,  wilt    thon  o  -  pen  me  I 

3.  Com-ing,   com-ing,     What!  and  cora-ing    in,  Ask  -  ing,    ask  -  ing,  for       my  heart   of    sin, 

4.  Lis  -  ten,  lis  -  ten,     Peace  be    nn  -  to    thee,  Par-don,    par-don,  He       is  bririg-ing    me, 

5.  Glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry.    Praise  and  Vic  -  to  -  ry,  Ev  -  er,        ev  -  er,  to       my    Sav-iour    be, 

-                 --            -    .    ~r~    -r-         _         _              __•         _           _.  _•«      ~P~      -•"       _ 


^m 
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:t=t 


:t= 
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3=EE 


mm^ 
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It: 


V^  HUM  us. 

i^-rr-^ 

r^^  i^ :  ^^-t^-:^- 

"1 — 1 ~ 

n 

1/       ^ 

O,  this  wond'rous  stranger 

'^vb  t^-s— S— S— 5— s — s- 

P:  ;  »  '  ^1 

,  Is    the  King  of  kings 

^    ^ 

r-S— • •'— a — '^-n 

-^ — • — 1 1 •>— 

—4 — a — a — 5—5 — n — a- 

1 a — B — ,      ^ 

.'Tis  the  lov- ing  Saviour, who  Sal- 
-^      %      a      aji— •      S_5: 

va-tion  brings. 
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Wordii  and  Miulc  by 
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W.  W.  Fartbooe.  1878. 


— n^ii  ^ — ^ — '—- ^ — ^ — 


1.  When  wand' rin.2; in    a     life      of  sin,  Feeling  no    love      of    God  within;  Pleasures  arc  freighted 

2.  Then  look    to  Him  thou  sinner  great,Look  now,  for  hence  niav  be  too  late;  All  who  have  sinn'd,and 


ISffgi^Te 


^bz^iiE;: 


'3    "       u  1 


ii^ 


full  of  woe, And  darkness  rei'ns  where'er  we  go.      But  Chri.itthe  Lordhasoffer'd  free.  Light  from  His  life  of 
none  hare  not;  Hia  blood's  the  price!  'Ua  paid!  you're  bought.  NoukIi'.  now  remains  save  what's  your  part.  To      tni  -  ly  give  Him 

■t-r+l— I- 


-??:ii 


->->- 


s 


-•—»^ 


rt 


.m-P^ 


qii=»: 


I--V-' — *».- 


\f .-zi! •        r — ,.    *  .m-^fi^m-%^-9 — m-^=pim-^4^o — f_^.  g^r,_,_l_^    _ir3J 


pu    -     ri-   ty,     To  ijuide   the   sin  •  ful   one       to  peace,  AndliMd  him  wlif^ro  from  sin  lu;'ll  cease, 
all      your  heart,  He'll  take  it     as     His  pur-chas'd  right,  And   till  your  soul  with  heav'n-ly  light. 


1     »•- 


"W^^ 


BB. 


I  ^1 


^-#- 


■ — • — :i 
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mt  mm  miA, 


Words  »nd  Melody  by  J.  0.  Pboctok, 


\st  time. 


2nd  time. 


D.  T.  HODOES. 


'•{ 


T— I '^^ Nt— N— 1 1 — ^T— r-^~N-r StH T-ri— Nr — 


When  -e'er    I  read  the     story 
I     wish     I'd  seen  the  glo-ry 


Of        Je  -  sus  here  on       earth  ; 

(Omit )  That  shone  around  His  birth  : 


■    ::it: 


-^— 1«- 


-J 1 g- 1 g-  -« 


iii- 


1  wisn  1  a  Decn  a  shepherd  In  Judah's  fields  that  night,  When  angels  came  with  singing,Ainid  such  wondrous  light. 


2 


Iwish  I'd  seen  the  angel 

Come  flying  tin  oush  the  sky  ; 
And  heard  the  irlad  evangel, 

The  tidings  from  on  high  ; — 
"To  you,  in  D;ivid's  city 

A  S  iviour,  Christ,  is  born  ! 
Go  find  Him  in  a  manger ! 

llail !  hail !  this  glorious  mom!" 


3 


I  wish  I'd  seen  the  legions 

Of  anirels  in  the  sky  ; 
Who  filled  the  airy  rejjions 

With  heavenly  melody  : 
I  wish  I'd  heard  the  chorus 

That  burst  o'er  Bethlehem's  hill,— 
"  To  God  in  highest,  glory. 

To  man,  bo  peace,  good  will." 

Copyright  by  J.  C.  PaocTOB. 


But  if  I  love  the  Saviour, 

Whose  birth  tlic  anjjels  told; 
I'll  see  Ilis  face  forever. 

And  walk  the  streets  of  gold: 
There,  there,  with  nil  tlie  ransomed, 

The  frlad,  new  song  I'll  sing, — 
Of  honor,  pr^nse,  ami  glory. 

To  Jesus,  Lord  and  King. 


E.  F.  Knowlks. 


^^aiting  by  the  Crousss. 
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D.  F.  HoDoza. 


tliy  cross. my  Saviour,  I  am  ly  -  ing, 
thy  cross. my  Saviour,  I  am  ly  -  ing, 
thy  cross,  I  bow  and  wail  in  sadness. 
thy  cross, here  keep  me  meek  and  lowly; 


To  meet  the   flowing  stream  of  cleansing  blood, 
Here    let   my   trusting     spir  -  it      ev-er      lie, 
Un  -  wor- thy,  y«t      I      lin-ger    at    thy    feet, 
No       e  -  vil  thing  can  this  swT-et  spot  profane, 


j^sEtf^r 


-^=iz 


lEtj=g=g 


:^: 


God. 


51 


-I -^ 5-; ,—  , 

Faith  sees  thee  flien  my  blest  Redeem-er,    dy-ing!    Dy  -  ing    to  raise   me      iin  -  to    life    in 
Thirsting  for  love,  for     liv-iiig  waters    cry- ing.  Here    let  me  drink  the  streams  that  never  dry. 
O,      bless-i'd  place  no    earth-iy  mount  of  gladness. Could   o-pen  views  so      beau-ti  -  ful,    so  sweet 
Siu  dare  not  en    -  ter       a     retreat  so    Ilo  -  ly,    Here      e  -  yen  sor  -  row      los  -  «s  half  its  pain. 


-•— •- 


tr- 


"P" 


±: 


■  CnoRua. 


i 


:S: 


-^ 


-M—m- 


Waitinc,         waiting,  wait-ing  by    the  cross,   Waiting,        Nvaiting,  wail-ing  by  the  cross. 

Waiting,  waiting,  waiting,  waiting, 


'^^-=T 
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Words  and  Music  by 

SeMI-CuoRUS.    Allegro. 


©Vv  th  §mK  0(  Dentil. 


W.  W.  TXRTBJDOX. 


il^igl 


:8: 


^- 


=1= 


8=^ 


1.  O'er  the  riv  -  er 

2.  Thro'  the  val  -  ley 

3.  O    may  we      all 


of    death  we    must  all    sure  -  ly    go,  But  the  time  we  must  pass  it  none 

of    darkness,  death's  waters     do  flow,  Yet  a  brighter  light's  shining  there 
se  -  cure      in     our  life's    ear  -  ly  hour       A  true  pass   in  the  boat  that  will 

-• •-  -•--o — • — 0 • — •-  -e- 

-f^e P •-,-• »     -f-  -[rr — =^b=  =[:-  T"  T"  "f^ 


9 


■4- 


here     can    tell;  There's  a       boat  that    will  guide    lis     all        safe  o'er     its    flow.  And  there's 
than     the      sun;      It  will      light  but      the    way  that  the       safe  boat    will     go;      But    'tis 
safe    -    ly     ride;      O  -  ver    death's  foam-ing    bil  -  lows, 'tis     borne    by  Christ's  pow'r;  It      is 
-• e = •_^(»_T — n—W » • P W— T— P ^« ff P »■ 


X- 


3= 
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t^ 
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It 
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S^^: 
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t 


4 


one  that  will  rock  on     its      dis  -  mal  swell.  Ho!  for 
dark   all   the  way   of    the  wrecic  boat's  run. 
free  to     all  those  who  in     Him      a- bide. 


the    safe  boat    'tis      al-ways     on   hand; 


P »— g— ^-H— *— ^p-qil 
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&tx  the  ^ivcr  of  Jcath.     Coucliukel 


95 


//^, 


Free 


^ 


-M- 
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J=:X 


is         its     pas-sage,      for 


_» — ■ — ■ — •_ 


all  who'll  em-bark:        Christ  is 
:|=L_:f= — * »  '  ,    r     * 


^        V        V 

its      cap -tain,   his 


i^ 


j^ 
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— — ^ — •-^•^=gp^^ — »* — > — i^ — ^■ 


Slower,  m'lh  subdued  tone. 


:i — < — r 


=t3I 


EBr^lE 
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boat  ne'er  can  strand;  lie  lights  the  way,tho'  the  stream  be  dark;  The  boat  that  will  wreck  us      wo 


SfB?^EB3^ 


.2=: 


5==P=;^=5-;, 


fci 


:::t: 


i 


5S 


1^ 


ev  -  er  should  shun,       Its 

_■ ft • • ■_ 


rilai-d. 


-» « m • •        »- 


cap-tain       is       Sa  -  tan,    he'll        loose      ev'    -   ry      one. 

_• • » P • • r • •- 
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f9^ 


TV'ords  and  Uuslc  by 

VIeqretto. 


xax  Vat  littk  ffilnMitu  c^iug. 


J.  H.  EUBZEirKNABK. 


^*^J^.S 


— ^ — ^-^ — i a-r  _ ■ ^ — I* "Nl — ^ "< — i-l-B »« 1^ Hi — \ 1 

• — o—9—»^o,^^-A-~ym-9 — a-pg— g -3-1-9— q — ^.^^^Z^ 


% 


1.  Hear  the  little  children  sing,  Hap-py    in  the  Lord  ;  Oli, how  glad  their  voices  ring,Happy  in  the  Lord. 

2.  [Tear  the  little  children  pray.  Ilap-py    in  thelionl;  Jesus  wash'd  their  sins  away,  Happy  in  the  Lord. 

3.  Hear  the  little  children  cheer,Happy   iu  the  Lord;  When  the  golden  streets  appear, Happy  in  the  Lord. 


-• — • 


i 


_s » 


gt- 


-9- 


— ^— 


^^ 


-a- 


:j»zz^: 


i?rz:f£Eq' 


;^ — *'Jl~"'*< — fe-N— Ni— N r 


Hear  the  infant  lisping  voice.  Making  him  their  only  choice : 
Meek  and  lowly,  pure  and  fair,  Sweet  the  med  -  i  -  ta  -  tions  are ; 
When  in     robes  of  spot-less  white,  Weloom'd  to  the  realms  of  light  : 

^    -ft.  .m.  .• — » — •  •_  .e_  jt — •_  , 


->^— f- 


:U=5=t=: 


t=t==t=i 


Waft  the  chorus  to  the  skies.  Hear  the  children  sing  ;  oh, hear  them. 
Reaching  to  the  Father's  car.  Hear  the  children  pray ;  oh, hear  them. 
Gold-en  gates  are  open  wide.  Hear  the  children  cheer  ;oh,hear  them- 


-#^-« 


V- 


rff=Sqrt=H:i 


1 — . — i-V- 


"t^-5- 


t 


CnoKtrs. 
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Hear  the  little  children  sing,  Happy  in  the  Lord; 
Heartlie  little  children  pr.ay,  Happy  in  the  Lord; 
Hear  the  little  children  cheer,  Happy  in  the  Lord; 


Oh, how  glad  their  voices  ring,  Happy  in  the  Lord. 

Jesus  wash'd  their  sins  away,  Happy  in  the  Lord. 

When  the  golden  streets  appear,  Happy  in  the  Lord. 


^ifi)*jmij    V/vm», 


isf^E^ 


J>.  F.  HODOKH. 


1. 

2. 
3. 
4. 


TTo!  ev'ry  one  that  thirsts, draw  nigh  ;  'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race  ; 
Come  to  the  living  waters,  come!  Sinners,  obey  your  Maker's  call  ; 
See  from  the  Rock  a  fountain  ri?!e  ;  For  you  in  healing  streams  it  rolls  : 
Xoth  ing  ye  in  exchange  shall  give  ;  Leave  all  you  have,  and  arc,  behind  ; 


Mer-cy    and  free  8al-va-tion  buy. 
Return,  ye  wea-ry  wand  rcrs.home. 
Money  ye  need  not  brinpr.hor  price, 
Frankly    the  gift  of  God  re  -  ceive, 


•    •    / 


Chorus. 


■^ 


Tt-r 


— H ^- ^- 1^ 


:|fci 


-f=^ 


4 *— gj- 


-»- 


-4 — ^     4   < 


Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  grace. 
And  find     his  grace     is  free    to      all. 
'Tis  free      to    humble,  contrite  souls. 
Par-doii      and  peace  in    Je  -  sua   find. 


Free-ly  come,  Free-ly  come, Come  ye   to    tlie  wa  -  ters    of 


— 2_p 1 > — ^ — > — ^ — ^-tt 1  I       1    \—tr\      ■ 


-fiS- 


A 


^ 


i=t 


-^—. 


— * — =^ 

life,     O  come,  Free-ly  come.  Free  -  ly  come.    Come  ye 


— ? — *- 


-iV— 


:=t: 


±-y-0z 


T 


h 


to     the  wa  -  ters,      free  -  ly    come. 


:i^i^ 


wo 


tjuvvjj  dutijstmn^. 


JoyfuTly. 


Wordi  uid  Mnalo  '\>j  3.  H.  T^bht.tii. 


ifnnfc: 


^ 


1.  Cliristmasbellsareaweetly    ringing,  Joy      to  the  hap  -  py  sons  of    menlChildrens' voic-es 

2.  Shepherds  heard  the  wondrous  story, Watching  upon    Ju-de  -  a's  plains,How  the  Lord  of 

3.  "Peace  on  earth, good  will  to  mortals, — Glory  to  God,"The  angels  sang, Christ  has  opened 

--tzztr. 


J=iz 


gladly     singing 
life  and    glo-ry 
heaven's    portals. 


^-9  -9— irirpizr- 


'M' 


i=t 


^r- 


5^i 


M: 


*i — h 


:icz± 


=rrF 


l—l-l~Vl^ 


1 — r-r-r 


=5=?: 


Chorus. 


Praise  to  their  God  and    Sav  -  lour  I 

Kansom'd  the  fall-en         na  -  tions. 

Glo  -  ry  to  God  for    •    ev    -    er  I 

-ft-    -^  ^- 


=-J: 


:«^j: 


:g         -l-x=t 


>Merry,  merry  Christmas.Merry,  merry  Christmas,  Joy  and    pleasure, 

-^  -^  -#-  ^  -^  -F-  -^ 


^333^ 


1=53^5=^ 


E^HEE 


^-5- 


trr^iTtjritnJt 


^^^^^m=M^^^^^. 


^-^ 


dt 


:-«<- 


:izfi: 


-1 I 


without    measure ;     Merry,  merry  Christmas,     Meny,  merry  Christmas,     Hail     the  happy         day  t 


-p — p — g 


-# — V — • « »- 


+-^ 
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D.  F.  HoDOBS. 


t 


t^ 


^ET 


1:^ 


■^-t: 


T-» • 


t.       Je-su9,  thy  love     a-lone,     a-lone    thy  Iovp,  Refresheth  me;      re-fresh-eth  ine;An<l  for   that  love  of  thine, that 

2.  It      is  tliy  Wood  alone,  alone  thy  blood, That  cleanseth  nie;that  cleiinseth  me;An<l  for  that  blood  of  thine, th:ifc 

3.  It      is  thy   life      alone,     a-lone   thy  life,  That  sav-eth  me;  that  sav-eth  me,  And  for  that  life     of  thine, that 


s 


s 


^=« 


-i^K 


=^, 


--^^ 


i=^^^: 


fresh'ning  love, 
cleans-iiig  V>lood 
sav  -  ing    life. 


come 
come 
come 


to  thee, 
to  thee, 
to  thee. 


come 
come 
come 


to  thee; 
to  thee, 
to  thee. 


It        is      thy  cro3s  alone,     a 
It        is      thy  death  alone,     a  ■ 
Sav  -  iour  'ti.s  thou  thy.self,  a  - 


lone  thy  cross, 
lone  thy  death, 
lone   thy  self, 


:J-^- 


^sii^^a 


That  heal-eth  me:  that  hoaleth  me;  And  for  that  cross  of  thine,  that  healing  cro^s,  I  come  to  thee,    I  come 

That  qnick'neth  me;thatquick'neth  nie;Andfor  that  death  of  thine,  that  quick 'ning  <leath,I  come  to  thee,  I  comt 

Art  all     in  thee;      art  all     in  thee;  And  for  that  all    of  ev'  -  rything     I   need,  I  come  to  thee,    I  oomc 


to  thee, 
to  thee, 
to  thee. 


^^m^ 


t= 


:t=tr: 


=;^4:= 


'^  ^ 


^ 


V— ;^ 
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t\u  ^mxt  §m  ^ong. 


Words  aud  Music  by 

Quartette. 


May  be  used  for  Concerts,  ic. 


— I 1 1 X "^ txt ~^ — I ' 


^-fJ: 


D.  P.  HODOBS. 


.N  __.S 


-g-—g- 


^- 


-a— ■ 


'J5*- 


-5^ 


1.    By  and  by   when  we  wake  a-cros3    the  Riv-er,  Standing  safe  on    the    ev-er  Goldex  Shore; 

2. There'll  be  joy  when  we  wake  a-cross    the  Riv-er,   When  oar  tired  feet  have  reached  the  golden  strand, 

r    ,N  I     ^   ^    >  /  jN 


JM^ 


Where  e  -  ter  -  nal  life  and  beau-ty  blooms  forev-er,  Where  the  pains,and  cares  of  earth  can  come  no  more; 
Where  the  angel-guides,  whom  God  has  sent  to  meet  us,     Bid  us  welcome  to  tliat  glorious  morning  Land, 

g-  -•- 


^^—9 — • »-4-  0 0 0 0 ^ ^ ^- — ^-. 1 ! — 1-0 0 


9      ? 


S — •+* * *• 0 — ^j — P — •- 

m Li 1 1- 1 u 1 


=^=^ 


Et 


=S=§! 


^ 


— r- 


Whenwegazeon    the    legions     of  the  ransom'd,     When  we  join    in  the  happy  white  rob'd  throng, 
There  we'll  meet  loved,  and  lost  ones  gone  before  us,  Whose  dear  voi  -  ces  have   si  -  lent  been  so  long, 


-•- 


-0- 


:E^E^E 


1/- 


:S=±= 


■ — \ (~, 


'^i-- 


5 


-^-- 
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mm 


:t}i 


-N-^-^_^Ji 


AVlio  with  us    are  saved  from  mighty    trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion,        We  will  help  them  as  they  sing  the  Sweet  New  Song. 

And  we'll  clasp  their  hands,  and  help  them  sing  the  chorus,        Of  that  love-expanding  heav'nly  Sweet  New  Song. 

-• — •-  -• — • — ■ — •- 
^ 1 P- 


:U   .  I       L 


EE3 


i 


-I- 


:t 


it_!_u  i_L_r^ 


'^^.. 


.     .  i=»ziiiz*; 

■> — yt — 1/ — 1/ — y' — iX — y — ^- 


-.    Chorus.  //  ^    ■ ^ k> 


S 


5P^ 

^fe 


Wor  -  thy  the  Lamb  for  us,  He  once  was  slain,Now    in  endless  glo-ry       He  ev  -  er  more  shall  reign. 

— ^ *"H-k a 1*  I  P       ->        *        P    itZT^I 


-V— V >-- 


-V-LV- 


-'^--« 


|i 


i;=i-t 


^9E& 


K     S 


-2S^- 


"Ty 


Blessing  and       hon  -  or,      praise  and      pow'r,      Be 


^J. 


^ 


:l: 


e 


I 


un-to  our      God,    for   -    ev    -   er    more! 
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Mu  i0X  ^Mnilx  J'thaot^, 


Worda  and  Chorus  by 

Quartette. 


(May  be  used  for  Concerts,  kc.) 


"W.  W.  PABTKrDOB. 


fi-a^B 


:t 


3: 


a 


1123^: 


Sdiii 


8= 


^^8 


■"•-ij; 


m 


1.  On  tliisHoly  Sabbath  morn,  Let  oursonssGod's  praise  proclaim;  May  ourvoices  join  asone,  Praising 

2.  For  ourSunday  School  we'll  raise,  High  our  songs  to  Him  in  praise  ;    For  the  blessings  theyimpart,     Give  him 

3.  For  all  blessings    we    eu-joj',     Let  his  praise  our  tongues  employ  ;  And  for  Christ's  redeeming  grace,  All  ere- 


t=t 


■fix: 


£ 


.K- 


-^-" 


*-,-•- 


3^=*:^=*: 


-•-?- 


^ 


Chorus. 


^iip^iiS^^ 


N     .j'l^N, 


cres. 


f 


4=^t 


ggEjEb? 


-^ 


:33EE 


Him  in  Christ's  own  name. 

each      a    thankful  heart.    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  !        Hal  -  le- lu  -  jah!     Praise  ye  the  Lord,  Praise  ye  the  Lord, 
a  -   tion  sound  his  praise.  _ 


t=t 


:M- 


=t=?^ 


t=t=t 


^ 


• — •—5 — m-\~\ — 9—5 


ff. 


r 


V 


-I — ^/— y- 


r-^- 


':i::8: 


■-N— N- 


±S=<5 


Hal-le-lu-jah,     hal-le-lu-jah,    haMelu-jah,Praise  ye  the  Lord,  Praise  ye  theLord,  Hal-le-lu-jah,  hal-)e-lu-jah, 


^xmt  iox  ^MixWx  ^choob.     ConcUuktl 
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3r>^-«z:^r- 


i^i^i 


mzzMz 


0^ 


*ES 


>  1/ 1 


hal-le-lujah,    hal-le-lu-jah,       hal-le-lu;jah.^  liaj-le-hi-jah.i^raise  ye  the  Lord,  Praiseye  the  Lord.Praise  ye  the  Lord. 
-•-  -•-•-  -»■  m--m-  ■•■  ^       N    N    s    N    s    s    s    K 


t 


« Ik  I — t 


-J0-t. 


V— ><- 


S.Js 


■-a-|-«— • — •-f-»-» 


>— ^ 


-•— •- 


4=t:' 


• — • 
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jlf^t  c^aviour. 


Wordf  and  Music  by 


p^ 


.^a 


H- 


■otz: 


^: 


Ei^ 


-1^- 


:^— ^- 


T- 


y    • 


W.  W.  Partbidoe. 


— ^5^- 


ga 


1.  O  thou  blest  Saviour,      My     sins    for -give; 

2.  In  pastures  lead  me       Where  wa-ters    play, 


Grant  me  this    favor,      In      tliee  to     live. 
Pure,  fresh  and  gently;  There  let    me  stay. 


3^ 


-V— +- 


v=f. 


•  I 


^5 


^-f- 


v-iv— I 
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±r:?v: 


T- 


-•-^ 


-•-vq#- 


r 


OiiidiMliou  mo  sure  -  ly        All        my      life  Ion:;,  In         thy  li^lit  truly.      And  iiiaUe  mo  strong. 

When  thou  shall  call  me       To        come    to  thee.        Hold    my  hand  firmly.  There  guide  thou  me, 
J.     >    J      >    J-J     J->^^ 


yg^ 


::5i 
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Anaante. 


^^^^ 


-i—e 


'%—& 5^ 


W.  W.  Bentlet. 


tsiit^- 


1.  How  sweet  is  the    Sab-bath   to     me,      The  day  when  the   Sa-vio\ir  a  -  rose  ;    'Tisheav- en  His  beauties  to 

2.  This  day  He   in  -  vites  me     to  come,  How  kind  -  ly  He  bids  me  draw  near ;     He   of  -  fers  me  heav-en  for 


i 


^%&Si^ 


ppil 


Bee,        And    in      His    soft  arms  to      re  -   pose, 
home.    And  wipes   off    the    pen  -  i  -  tent    tear  : 


■p^-. 1 '^ •     "1 — ^— T — ^ ^ 


—9- 


^1 


He  knows     I      am  weak  and    de    -    filed.        My 
He      of  -  fers    to    par  -  don  my         sin,        And 

r.T=fer  r  f  r  T"  T'lfei 


i:^. 


-^— 5— 5— ^-^• 


t 


S 


iv-r^ 


_H « I 


N    N    Ni 


i^iEte 


Wi 


g-g-zEgB? 


— tf — a 


life     is    but  empty  and  vain;     But     if     He  will  make  me  His  child,     I'll  nev  -  er  for- sake  Him    a  -  gain, 
keep  me  from  ev-er  -  y    snare ;      To  sprinkle  and  cleanse  me  with-in,     And  show  me  His  ten  -  der  -  est     care. 


5:'hc  ^abc  oi  gcthlchcm. 
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■Word*  by  Uev.  K  PoBTin  DrSB. 

N 


A    CHRISTlfAS    aOIfCF. 


r 


1.  AU      hail  the  peer-lwa 

2.  Glo  -  ry    to    Ood   oa 

3.  Dom     of     a     Jew-iali 

4.  Yes,  Clirist  was  bora  to 


night, 
high,— 
maid, 
bleed, 


^m 


T.  Bman.r. 


\ 


Lit    by    ua      -    wont-ed  light. 
The  God  who  rules  the    sky, — 

la    Beth-Ie-hem's  maa-ger  laid. 
Suck  was  our  dread-ful  need, 

^^ ^S 


^Vhea     Jjeth-le -acm's 
Good   -  will         to 
His       head       lies 
That     thro'       Hia 


-^.-.-^ 


'■^ 


t^m 


T- 


mm 


•tar  o'er  Beth  -  la  ■ 
men  and  ho 

pO-Iowed         on 
death  our        aina 


hem's    man-ger  hung! 

ly     peace     on  earth, 

a        Vir  •  gin's  breast. 

might     be      for     -  given ; 


While,     on 
I        seem 
And       did 
Yet    reigna 


Ja 

to 

He 

He 


-  da    -    a's 
hear     them 
stoop        so 
now         on 


jt-'-M'-y-n. 


X-- 


-0'- 


-K-X- 


-4       <  ^=>-4 — I- 


^ 


ful  ahep-herrl 
the   wel  -  kin 
the  throne  fore 
shall  ev  -  ery 


gwama 
ring 
•      go, 
eye 


Saw 
With 
To 
Be  . 


an   • 
songs 
raise 
hold 


gel 
of 
us 
His 


forms,   and  heard 
joy       at    our 
sin  -  ners    to 
nd  -  vent    in 


i 


_=jr-_J=: 


the      son?   thoy 
Re  -  deem  -  cr's 
the     hoaven -  ly 
the     cloud*   of 

_• — ^ZS^» — ••_ 


m 


sun  5- 

birth. 

rest? 

heaven. 


m 
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Words  and  Music  by 
Earnestly. 


f  t»d  pt. 


D.  F.  HoDois. 


■J         fc/ 

1.  Hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus    call  -  ing,  "Go  work  to-day,     All    the  fields  are  white  for  harvest,  why  still  delay  ?" 

2.  If    you  can  -  not  cross  the    o  -  cean,  lost  souls  to  win,  You  can  find  them  near  your  dwelling  wand'ring  in  sin, 
3. Though  no  flaming  tongues  of  an-gels  sent  from    above,     Fall    in  pen  -  te-costal  blessings  God's  work  to  prove, 
4.   Then  let  all   who  trust  the  Saviour,  led       by    his  power  Do   the  deeds  of  love,  and  mercy,  men  need  each  hour. 


Pa 
If 

Still  His  bless 
May   each  du 


■  tient-ly 
you  can 


he  waits  your  answer,  grace   of -fers  free;  Who  will  answer  to      his      cali-ing,  "Saviour  send  me.' 
not  give  them  thousands  of  earthly  store.  You    can  give  the  widow's  pen  ■  ny,  which  may  be    more. 
■  ed  spir-it's   teach-iug  on      you  doth  fall,  And  you've  power  to  say  to  sinners,  "Christ  died  for  all." 
ty  God    assigns      us,  our    pleasure  be,    And  whene'er  the  Saviour  calls  us,  say,  'Lord  send  me." 


1 


-B-^ffi- 


->-V- 


-U -^-J-\ i- l-T-  - 


-P-       ^■ 


^-J^- 


-P- 


EM 

±=1 


^  •  •- 


-Ir. 


i 


Chorus. 


Sav-iour!  send  me, 

-fS— 


-J—yi- 


r«: 


f^ 


Saviour!  send  me! 


J/    '  •     1/     x      y 

All  the  fields  are  white  for  harvest,  Saviour  send  me. 

_P_._P_  ^_  -p^  _«_      .      _«_  ifZ  _•-      -0- 


B. 


7iE£s=i=iizpt=?=ftE=P 


^t 


-V,- 


407 


Wodj  bf  Hk.  UoiJUJn>. 


D.  F.  HODOES. 


^ht  ^iixx  of  gcthlcltcm. 

There's  a    Boag  in    the  air,  there's  a  star     in  the  sky  I  There's  a  mother's  deep  prayer.and  a      ba  -  by's  low  cryt 
Theresa     tu-mult     of  joy,  o'er     the  wonder  -  ful  birth,  For   the  virgin's  sweet  boy   is  the   Lord  of    tlic  earth  ; 
In        the    light  of  that  star    lie    the    a  -  ges  impearl'd,  And  the  song  from   a  -  far    has  swept    o  -  vcr  the  world. 
Wo        ro-joice    in      the  light,  and  we  ech  -  o    the  song  That  comes  down  thro' the  night  from  the  heavenly  throng; 


c=4==f= 


^ 


^'^-\ — t?— b-r 


-^-^. 


fc^- 


^   {^  1 


And  the  star  rains  its  fire  while  the  beau- ti  -  ful  sing.  For  the  man-gcr  of  Beth-le-hem  cradles  a  KingI 
And  the  star  rain  its  fire  while  the  beau- ti  -  ful  sing.  For  the  man-ger  of  Beth-le-hem  cradles  a  KingI 
Ev' -  ry    heart  is       a-flamc,  and  the  beau- ti  -  ful  sing  In       the  homes  of  the   nations  that      Jesus      Ls  King! 


Ayl    we  shout  to  the  love-ly       e-  van  -  gel  they  biing,And  we  greet     in  his    cradle     our    Saviour  and  KingI 
li ^ — jj-t-p — p      yj    j       i^ — U^^       g — V \^ — W^  > — ^^        tfw  9        ' 


Je  -  sus    is    KingI 


Je  •  ma       is  KingI  Theman-gsr       of    Beth  •  le  •  hem    era  -  dlea      a   KingI 


c-^ 
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Da.  T.  0.  Upham. 


©liwging  to  tht  €x0^^. 


J.  H  Tennby,  By  Permission. 


1.  O         Fa     ■ 

2.  Take  house 

3.  I        know 


ther,   let    me    bear    the 

and    lands  and  earth  -  ly 

it    costs     me    man  -  y 


m^ 


P— T— I 


-B- 


-• B— 


cross; 
fame; 
tears, 

^'= 

-(Z-±.. 


Make 
To 
But 


It 

all 

they 

B_^ 


my 
I 


dai    • 

am 

tears 


:t=t 


■ly 

re 
of 

-^_ 
:1= 


food,  Though 
•signed;     But 


T — r 


bliss, 


And 

-•- 


I    am  clinging, 
Chokus. 


^EE?E 


^3*= 

v^^ 


:g=i_X-X=:.^^g=i:gptEjz^rz£=rS= 


am 


IS; 


with  it  thou  dost  send  the  loss  Of  eve  -  ry  earth  -  ly  good, 
let  me  make  one  earnest  claim;  Leave, leave  the  cross  behind, 
moments  there  outveeigh  the  years  Of    sel  -  fish  hap    -  pi-ness. 


^~p 


I    am  clinging  to  the  cross,  I  am 


-B- 


-e- 
-o- 


-B- 

-ia- 


V- . 


:iziBr::rt. 


m 


-B_B- 


-B_B- 


3=:zt: 


1> 


clinging, 


Tea,  rm  clinging 


to     the  cross,  I   am  clinging. 


I  am  clinging, 


Yes,  I'm  clinging  to     the  crosi. 


4=1^^*5 


^sm 


clinging  to  the  cross.Yes.rmclinging.clinging  to  the  cross;  lam  clinging  to  the  cross.Iam  clinging  to  the  cross.  Yes,rm  clinging  to  the  cross. 
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l[\xt  ^mn^. 
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1.  O,     edacious  Saviour,  Heavenly-King !Up-on  our  oar-ly  childhood  shine;    Be  Thou  our     joy    in 

2.  And  wlien  to  cloud  life's  .S'uHimrr  -  rf/y,    Stern  cares  and  wasting  toils  combine.     Be  Thou  our  manliood's 

3.  As      ^i.dimn's  rays,  with  ripening  glow  Tinge  the  rich  clusters  of  the  vine, With  years  in  -  creasing 

4.  When  iriii<'-r'.>- snotts  are  on  our  head,  And  all  our  earthly  powers  decline,    Thy  beamsof     love      a- 
6.  And  when  life's  changing  year  is  o'er,    Let  us  Thy  perfect  glo  -  ry    see,    And   lind     O    Lord,  f or - 


life's  younii  Sprinrj;  O 
strength  and  stay ;    O 

grace    bestow; 
-  round  us  shed; 


Lord  there  is 

Lord, there  is 

For  Lord, there  is 

O   Lord, there  is 


no       Joy  like  Thine! 

no  S<rpn<7(/i  like  Thine! 

no      GiaceVike  Thine !  The  changing  sea  -sons  fall   and  ri8e,And 

no      Love  like  Thine! 


Our  Joy, Strength, Grace, Love,Life,  in  Tlieel 


a  changing  year,But  still  one  Sun  doth  glad  our  eyes, One  faith  to  brighten  and  to  cheer. 
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Words  and  Mnaic  by 

Duet. 


§i0m^  ttt  '§avm. 


"  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions,  I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you."  John  nv;  2. 


TV.  W.  Parteidob. 


1.  I  have  a  home  not  made  with  hands.  In  he.av'n  it  waits  for  me;        Built  on  the  Rock,  not  on   the  sands, "Twill 

2.  Jesus  prepared  that  house  for  me;  Its  walls  are  ho   -  11    -    ness;        All  round  it  shines  most  brilliantly     His 

3.  O  let  me  glo    -  ri  -  fy     his  name,  While  here  below    I    roam,  That  when  Christ  calls,hc, without  shame,  Will 


=4=4 


-a- 


3ta: 


last 

light 

take 


e  -  ter-nal  -  ly. 
of  righteousness. 
me  to  that  home. 


Chorus.  ssnssvsI       l       I  -^r*^Ns 
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O  what  a  glorious  home  above  has  Christ  prepared,  For  those  who  saving  faith  in 

,-J_-s=^-^ 


-•^P       P       P—W—^ 


t=t=t=t=t=t 


fe? 


E 


;l^ 


/   5J^   5^   ^   i;J   5^   5J 


him  have  declared;©  let  us  praise  andmagnify  his  Holy  Name,  From  whom  such  love  and  boundless  blessings  came. 
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Words  Ait.  and  Maidc  by 

„     QUAIITETTE.    Con  Espressione. 


(FOR FUNERAL  OCCASIONS.) 
♦? N ^ NT- 


r=^-«-s 


f 


■*<— N- 


H^^yg3;ai^£i3ii3Ei^ 


D.  F,  HoDOES. 


1.  Rest,  weary  head!   Lie  dowa    to  slumber     in     the    si  -  lent  tomb; Here  in  the  place  where  once  thy  Sav-iour 

2.  Rest,  spir-it   restl      In     the  green  pastures    of    the  heav'nly  shore, 'With   all    the  flock  by  the  Good  Shepherd 


m^ 


dfz 


:^±=*=; 


-y— V- 


J=|r£M: 


t=t=t: 


lay,  I,i;;ht  from    a-bove  has    brok-en  through  its  gloom, And  he  shall  wake  thee  on      a     fu-tureday, 

fed,         AVhcre   siti      and  sor-row    can    approach   no  more,     lie  -  side   the  streams  of  life   e  -  ter  -  nal  led. 


m 
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J5=«: 


Jiyzr-jr^ 


=«pr 


J=^ 


Like     a    tirod  child    up  -  on    its  mother's  broast;     Rest,    sweetly    rest! 
For  -  ev  -  er    with    thy    God  and  Saviour  blest;        Rest,     sweetly    rest  I 


Rest,  sweetly    rest. 
Rest,  sweetly    rest. 
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W.  O.  BUENHAM. 
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J.  H.  Tenitet.  By  per. 

J  1^      ? 

-j — mT-r 


1.  I 

2.  I 


Spl: 


love    to    think   of  that  hap  -  py  land,     By  the  Jasper  Sea;  Where  there  is  not  an  eye  that  is 
love    to      talk    of  that  hap  -  py  land,     By  the  Jasper  Sea;     For  there    is     no  trouble,  or 

-•-      -•-  -•^-•-      _  _      -/SI-       -8-.      K     I  I 
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qt::iz:=l 
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W±J: 
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S^^^eg^^^fES 


dimm'd  by    tears,  And  the  smil  -  ingfaceof  the  Saviour  appears ;For  death  may  not  part  the  household  band,  When  they 
pain      or       sin.  Where  the  bright  rob'd  angels  welcome  us  in;    To    all  that  is  beautiful,  calm  and  bright,  O'er  the 


-V— *- 
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IZE 


all       have  reach'd  its  gold  -  en  strand,  By      the  Jas  -  per     Sea, 

riv  -  er     of  death,  thro'  the  gates  of  light,    By     the  Jas  -  per     Sea, 


^^: 
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<<— I— 
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-i»_ 
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By    the  Jas-per    Sea. 
By    the  Jasper    Sea. 
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D.  y.  H. 


a=-L:2|:;=:tt=lf 


Our  Fa-thcr  who  art       In  hcaTen,  haUow-od     be  Thy  name:  Thy    kingdom  come, Thy  will  be  done  on  earth  as  it     ia     inhearen: 

n  I  J    I      ^ 


v-^- 


f 


^-^i 


Gire  OS  this  day  our    dal  -  ly    bread,  and  forglre  ns  our  treopass-es,    aa      we  forgire  those  who  trespass  against  us.  And  lead  us 


-JsJ^, 


-v-i/- 


.J5._ 


:ti«:: 


¥'   1/ 


BfJ^ 


not    (n-to   temptatloD,but  de  -  llr  •  erns  from  e  -  tU,  For  thine  is  the  kingdom.and  the  pow'r.and  the  glory,fur  -  er  -  er.    Amen. 
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Dr.  H.  Bonab. 


§0i  f  0mte 


Harrt  Hampton-. 


1.  This  is      not        my  place  of  resting.Mlne's  a     cit  -  y       yet    to  come;  Onward  to      It       I      am 

2.  In    it       all  is  light  and glo -ry;  O'er    it  shines  a    nightless  day;      Ev' -  ry  trace  of  sin's  sad 

3.  There  the  Lamb,  our  Shepherd, leads  us  By  the  streams  of  life    a  -  loiig.    On  the  freshest  pastures 

I        ,*^      U  I    -^  ■■-    -p-  ^  .-a^    I    -m-'^km-    -•-  -f=^      W-    -»- ^-- -»-•  T2-lt- 


PS 
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l^ 
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Chortts. 


sir        i 

hasting —    On      to      my  e  -  ter  -  nal  home. 

sto  -  ry,        All    the    curse,    hath  pass'd  a  -  way.    Nev-er-more, 
feeds  us.    Turns  our    sigh  -     ing  in  -   to    song. 


nevermore. 


Never 


Nev  -ermore,  nevermore, 


I 


— .5;- 


^e 


m 


^-ff — ip-a-a — »- 


to  suf-  fer    pain. 


Nev  -er  -more,     nev  -er  -  more, 


Nev  -  er  -  more 


'^ 


J: 


V  I 


r=irgizpz=z=zi3fc=fcC^     .    I 


IBTTBTB^ 


Nevermore, 


— y-h- 
nevermore. 


^ 


to  sin 


a   -  gain. 
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ill 


D.  F.  H. 

Duett, 

PI 


^tvc  ^ax'^  6mting. 
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J),  r.  HODOSS. 
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=t=t 


=ipr 
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i 


1.    All  -  oth  -  cr       va  -  ried  year  has  past. Witli  all     its    joy,    and  pain,    And  God  Our  Fa-ther 

I  2.    Oh    may   the    year  for  -  ev  -    er  flown  To    each   a       les  -  son    be —    That  this,  the  glad  Xew 

3.  And  when  life's  changing  year   is    o'er,If    we've  been  tru  -  ly     good,   We'll  meet  up- on      that 


^^t^ 


^^^^^^m 


Chorus. 


■cr 


r*  •  -J-  e 


keeps  us  still.  And        lets    us   meet   a     -     gain. 

Year    to  come  May      from  its    faults  be         free.        We're  hap  -  py,  friends  to  meet  you.  With 
Golden  Shore  All     saved  through  Jesus'      blood. 


'SEE 


J    J  J    j''  I ,    / 

-• • — ■ m-w-m—i ^ ■ — r 


W-wVJ 


joy  ■ 


ful  songs  we  greet  you,  And  pray  that  God  may  bless  you, With  a  Hap  -py  Glad  New  Year 


■Si^ 


:t=:t 


?idi 
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^0m  Wmu. 


D.  F.  HODOBS. 


-8— S-v- 


-•- 
-•- 


Gone,    gone         home  I 


1.  She      lin  -  gers  here    no        Ion  -  ger,      a        rest-less  pil  -  grim, 

2.  Oh!     shall    we    ev   -  er     reach  her; — see     her     a -gain,    and 

3.  Oh  I     hu  -  man-heart -ed        Sav-iour!  give    us       a  balm     to 


m^t^^^^ 
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5^*1!-^     -  r5=?; 

^ ^- 

F^¥^=^-^—^-- 

— I— 

~F=^~^- 

— 1 \ ^- 

- 

walk-ing      pain  ful 
know  her      for    our 
soothe  our  heav  -  y 

-    ly,        With  home-sick  longing, 
own?        Will  she    conduct      us 
woe ;         And  if    Thou  wilt    in 

B~ 

dai 
to 
ten 

S    Si- 

-  ly     growmg 
the    heav'nly 
-der    pit-ying 

J      -P- 

stronger.   And 

Teach-er,   And 

fa-vor,    Hast 
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-L [ U 
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yearning    vi-sions    of  the     joys    to        be. 

bow    be-side      us,  low  be  -  fore    His   throne  ? 

en      the  time  when  we  may  rise    and       go. 
-•-    -P-  -P-  -•-  -^^•- 


Gonehomelto    be     at    rest  in    heav'n. 
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1 . 1 ^ 0 — 1 1 ^^ J 
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m—. 1 -J 1 J • F 1 1 
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^om  of  i\\t  glcjst. 
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J.  a  TBWiarr.  by  per. 


1.  ()      when  shall  I  dwell  in  a  mansion  all  bright.  And  Je  -  sus     my  Sav-iour    behold  ?  Or  walk  by  his  side  like  an 

2.  No    pearl  from  the  ocean,  or  gold  from  the  mine,  Can  pardon  or  pu  -  ri  -  ty   buy;     I'll  trust  in  the  blood  of  a 

3.  But  while  I'm  a  stranger,     away  from  my  home,  I'll  toil    in    the  vineyard  and  pray;  I'll  carry  the  cross  while  I 


1 — a_i 1, vjf-^ '^^l       ^  \    h !    '*       I      -H^ 1 1  -*        '      -^ ^—^  -^ 
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Chobtts. 
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ELt 


«^tJ3^ 
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aii-.^el  of   li?ht,    In  a     ci  -  ty    all  garnisli'd  with  koU  ? 
Saviour  diviiip,      And  clinc;   to     the  cross  till    I   die. 
think  of  the  crown,  And  watch  for  the  break  of  the  day. 

-•-• <?-  -•■-  -0 ■ •-      I I 


Home  of  the  blest !     Home  of  the  blest ! 
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When  wilt  thou  ev-er  be  mine  ?    Home  of  the  blest  I  Home  of  the  blest!    Soon  shall  thou  ever  be  mine. 
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Ebbn  E.  Bexfobd. 


Mt  ^oUm  ©itv). 


D.  P    HODGBS. 


iMS 


1.  Oh,    the  shining  gold-en      ci  -  ty,     On  the  mar-gin  of    the    riv-er,      O-vertherel 

2.  In       the  sinning  gold-en     cl  -  ty,  That  a    Father's' love  hath  builded,  O  -  ver  there! 

3.  We  shall  sing  a    song  complet  -  er  Than  our  earthly  ones,  and  sweeter    0-ver  there! 


iiX3tr=*; 
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O  -  ver  there ! 
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Chokus. 
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111     the  green  and  verdant  meadows.  Never  touched  by  storm  nor  shadows,  0-ver  there !  O  -  ver  there.across  the 

Oh  what  gladness  for  the  wea  -  ry!  Nev  -  er  shall  the  days   he    drea-ry      O  -  ver  there. 

AVith  oiir  dear  ones  gathered  round  us,  In  the  home  of  our  Re  -  deem  -  er     O  -  ver  there. 

_»_•_«_  .p.  Ji.  JO.-P • P-  -P •- 


riv  -  er,  In  the  hap-py  long  for  -  ev  •  er !  There  is  pain  and  sorrow  never,o  -  ver  there !  Love  will  wrap  our  souls  for 
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O  -  ver 


yh^^^^, 


Zht  (B(jWcw  (Sitg.    C0ttclu(l^(l. 
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qe=t=>^^=t 
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i^-:>-:*5i 


V— y- 


ev  -  «r,      In     a    peace  that  end  -  eth  nev  -  er.    We  shall  talk  with  Je-sus    e  -  ver  ov-er   there,  o  -  vcr   there. 
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th^re, 


O  -  vcr  there, 
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Over  there. 
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Tenderly, 
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D.  F.  H. 
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1.  Cast    thy  bur  -  den 

2.  Ev    -  er     in        tho 


i^^EIE^Et 


on     the  Lord ;      Lean  thou  on    -    ly 
ras  -  iiig  storm,     Thmi  shall  see      his 
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word : 
form, 
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Ev 


er      will     he 


be 


Tho'  the  heav'ns  shall  melt 

com  -  ing  aid ; 
not 


thy  stay,  J 
a-  way.  ) 
;  aid" ;  ( 
afraid."  ) 


Tho'  the  heav'ns  shall  melt    a 


"  It     is      I, 


\  Hear  his    pledge  of 
I  "It       is         I,      be 


bo 


not 


way. 
fraid." 
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M^W  vet  h  ^im&  ? 


Mrs.  Stte  M.  O, 
u      Virace. 


HOITMAN. 


TEMPERANCE  SONG. 


D.  P.  Hodges. 


1.  Shall  we  be    afraid  ?  my  Brothers,  shall  we  falter  When  the  call  of  duty  bids  us  fight  the  wrong  ? 

2.  How  the  black  waves  dash    against  the  shore  so  rooky,  How  the  night  winds  wail  like  naoanings  for  the  dead! 

3.  See    the  band  ui)  -  lift  -  ed!  take  it  quickly,  brother!  Quick,  before  that  soul  is  plunged  in  depths  of  crime! 
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Shall  webs  a-fraid  to  plunge  in  -  to  the  wa-ters.  And  bat- tie  with  the  current,  however  rough  and  strong? 
And  the  pale  night  shows  us  many  struggling  victims  A  -  mid  the  angry  billows  now  breaking  o'er  their  heads. 
Quick,  before  the    si  -  ren  weaves  her  chords  about  him, And  drifts  his  unsaved  spirit  beyond  the  shores  of  time! 
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Shall  we  be     a  -  fraid  ? 


^i: 


No    we  will  not    fal  -  ter!     Near-er    to    the  stream, 


e  -  ven    to  the  brink, 
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Kneeling  hum-bly  down, we'll  reach  the  hand  of  safety.    And  save  some  struggling  spirit  from  the  curse  of  drink 
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TEXIPEU.VNCE  SONG. 
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1.  O      this  bit-ter,      bit  -  tor  curso!  O   this  tide    of  death!  O    the  poison      of  its  dank,   Pes-ti  ■  len-tial 

2.  God  in      Heaven     is  looking  on  1  lie  will  nerve  with  strength.  And  with  glorious  victory  Crown  our  cause  at 
3.0      yo    men     of       no  -  ble  hesj't,  And  of    piu-pose  strong!  Rally,  in  your  Master's  might,  To  dethrone  the 


Chorus 
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breath  I      Brave    men,    True    men,  A  -  rise    in  your  might!  Crush  down  the  "Wrong, And  stand  for  the  Right. 

length. 
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1.  A  -  way    from    our    sins    we      are      flee  -  ing,    Are      flee  -  ing    dear  Lord    to        Thee. 

2.  A  -  way    from    temp  -  ta  -  tions  we're  flee  -  iug,    Are      flee  -  ing    dear  Lord    to        Thee. 
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Our     lives  will     be      nev  -  er  worth  liv    -  ing,     Save  in     them  Thy     life    we    ean      see. 
A  -  mid     all     the    darkness  we're  see  -  ing,      The  truth    as       it        shiueth    from  Tliee. 
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Ev    -  er  we're    fall  -  ing    and 
More    of     tliy    love    we     are 


ris    • 

seek 


igS 


-P- 


ing, 
ins. 


£E^=EE 


And    thou    art 
As         dai  -   ly 


=t:= 

-V- 


^E 


a 
we 


-0_ 


-  lone  our 
face  the 


J^ 


stay..... 
foe .... 


^orsialic  ^out  $hx^,    Condudctl 


d23 


J 


Refraht.  N 


And   dai  -  ly  we're  seeking  and  strivinc;,  For  thee  the  life  and   the  way.         Fleeing  a  -  way, 
And  more  of     thy  spir -it  are  wanting.   As  journeying  onward  we  go. 
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Bright  aa  -  gels  greet  us,     Good    an  -  gels  keep    us, 
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While  from    our    sins    we    are    fleeing      a  -  way,  While  from  our  sins  we   are      fleeing      away 
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2.  My 

3.  My 
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heart  was  late  the  home  of      sin,  Till  Christ  iny  Saviour,  en  -  tere  1  in:    He  took  my  load  of 
soul     is    full    of       joy  and  song, Which  lingers  there  the  whole  day  long;  For  Christ  is  now  my 
hopes  are  as     the     sunshine  bright, My  heart  is   as    the      c-ther  light;  I'm  al -ways  safe  in 


Chorus. 


guilt  a  -  way,  And  turned  my  darkness  into  day.  I'm  joyful,and  happy,  and  trusting  all  the  day,For  all  my  care  and 
precious  friend,  And  loves  and  saves  me  to  the  end. 
every  place,Because  I'm  kept  by  matchless  grace. 
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Borrow  are  ever  fled  away;My  soul  is  bathed  in  suulight.my  lieart  is  filled  with  song.So  trusting  in  my  Saviour.through  life  I'll  journey  on' 
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1. There's  a     land  of  peerless  beau-ty,    And  of       glo-ry   all   un-told,  Where  no  shadow     ev  -  er 

2.  Tiierc  is       Je  -  sus  my  Redeemer,  With  the    man-y  crowns  Fie  wears,  And  the  soars  of  earthly 

3.  Thcu  while  mouths  and  years  are  taking  Like  the  dream  their  flight  away, If  they  bring  me  but  the 
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fall  -  eth, Where  no 

wounding,  Pre-cious 
breaking     Of     the 


sun  -  ny  face  grows  old;  Where  the  crys-  tal  riv  -  er  floweth.  With  the 
to  -  kens  which  lie  bears;  There  the  an -gels,  ail  so  clo-rious.  In  the 
one     e  -  ter  -  nal  day,        I     will       not     re-gret  their  fleetness,  Nor  hold 
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up- on      its    banks.  And   with    love  each  bosom  gloweth,   In    the 
er     cir  -  cle    stand, While  the     souls  by  faith  vie -to-rious  Are    a 
to  things  be  -  low;       I       will       on  -  ly  ask    a    raeetness  For  the 
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bliss  to  which  I    go. 
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sadness,  Upward     still 
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joy  that  swells  it  here ;  But  the      rap-ture  nev-er      end  -  eth,    Of   that     pure  and  blessed  sphere 
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ficulty. ,'\  good  work  for  Quartet  Choirs.  Price,  SI  2.00  per  dozen. 
Single  copies,  !fiil.25  each.  Copies  of  either  of  the  above  works,  for 
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